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3& The Names of thoſe who wrote 
theſe Deuiles, 


nt ph: 


g. o. 
Lord Faur the elder. 
(VF. Han. j 


F. Kindlemar 


Curmbdaiiilita ſub vana gloria, cuius prof] 
— i 


exch ſtate apply it em to wehte nt 5 
V V = 


Whol gifts were 
Bat euen as an earthen potte, with every 
So Foztunes fanour fits, — — 


Plus crede litteris, ſcriptis in quam mundi 
Fallax in premjis,vartutis [ol gen — e 


Thinke rather firme to finde,a igure grauen in Ice, 
Whoſe ſubſfance lublect is to beate of ſhining Sunme: 
Then hope fo; ſtedfat tap in wanton wo; ldes deuite. 


vane 
fi- 
wy 


who thinke date will neuer out. 
Decetuing thols their — 


Magis credendum eſt, viris fallacibus, quam mundi miſeris proſpe 
Falſis inſaniis, & voluptatibus, falſiſque ſtudiis et vanitatibus. 


The erifling trufhleſſe tongue of rumors lying lippes, 
Delerues moꝛe truſt then doth the bigh eſt happy hap: 


Tofickle fancies topes, which wiſdome demeth 


Dicvbi Salomon olim tam nobilis, vel vbi Sampſon eſt dux inuinci- 
Vel dulcis Ionathas multum amabilis, vel pulcher Abſolon vultu 


(mirabilis 
bere is that ſacred King, that Salomon the wile? 
Whoſe wiſedome fozmer time of duety du commend; 

Where is that Saw — > "In 
— — pllars bend. 


Sopdet 


| 1 | m__ ſummus ingenio. ; 
| Wiheresthat eln now, whole bigh renowned fame, [ 


* 


— * \ Fl TY t 
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SHIT ET vanitas, cur fic excolleris 
. ee diu 


Sith of life than doelt 

r pon gk ry em (4 I 

Qu breue feſtum eſt lic mundi gloria, vt vmbra SFU, cius 

Tr ſeper ſubtrahiteterua præmia, & ducut hominũ ad dura deuia 
Wort a banquet ſeemes the pompe ofhigh renowne? . 
like the ſenſclefe ſhape of ſhtuering ſhadowes thin | 

wanton wozldly foyes? whoſe pleaſure plucketh downe 

Our harts from hope and hands from wozks which deauen ould w in 

And takes vs from the trode which guides to eee game, 

And lets vs in the wap, that leades to laſting pane. * 

tur 


Hæc mundi gloria, ni penditur, ſacrit in lit: ria, Hos fora 
Vt leui — 2 vita hominũ, hac vita tollitur 
The pompe of wozidlp pꝛaiſe, which woꝛldlinges hold lo diere 
In holy facredbooke,is likened to a flower 
Whole date doth not containe, a werke a month a pecre, 
But ſpꝛinging no io, doth fade againe witt in anhow:c, 
And as the lighteſt leafe, with wind about ts th owne, 
— the Uſe of man. and __ hence is blowne. 

LE | Finis. My luck is loſle 1. Qut __ 


UMI 


Theend 
Benn 
Begin fo grace tac ee 


vaine, 


mahnen 
And feare the which fonghe thy foe to fv; 
To ſinne ns maze bee dent ht mercy ur- amd haue | 


For death o oth ntſpar,the Ding anrrth ol, 
Stall reapedttom —— aha | 

t life which rematncs,andin thy bveaũt appeares, L 
* Hath (one tn ce eee, 


2. — waiteth on this wauering world, and vieweth each eſtate, 
triall taught, ſhall learne it beſt. to live in _— | | 

Aeg abi een 

When taller tries — aloft, ts rent with thunder clap, © | 
— — men nn — 7. | 
Pore ſhineredars their ſtones with to m and quickly ant tuſt 
Belt bodied tree in all the Wood fo; timber beam ts forma, 
And to the Are the ſturtieſt d yreide andfallto ground, 
Lbe bigheft hill doth ſooneſt flath ol lightnings flame, 
Andſogne decapes the pempe and paſde,of bid renowned name. 
Ol all eie Þeard che Buntfinan ſerkes, dy pzvofe as doth appeare, 
With donble fozked Arrow bead to wound the greateft Deere, 
The haughtieft head of all the D:oue,cnieprth the hozteſl liſe, 
And Natnes the laughter houſe withticod, at pzick of Butchers knife, 
Thus what thing big heſt place attaines is ſooneſt oucrthzowne, 
bat cuer — thzeats to thzowit dumm. 


And though no loꝛce rel the thee to confound; 10 


* 


: * 


A; 


— — 
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4 
Pet doth the pꝛaiſe of weighty thinges, decline it ſe lle to ground, 
Foz reltlefſe tipe ofrowlinge whele, example hath it trid. 
To heauie burden peeld it muſt, full ſoone and ſlip aſide. 
What vailes the ritch his bed of Downe, the ſighs fo; fleepleſſe thought 
What time in co uch offlocke the paze Qeps ſound and feareth nought, 
At homely beꝛde his quiete ſode,b(s drinks in triene be t ane, 
hen oft the pzoude in cups of gold, with wine receaue their bane, 
Lhe bed, the hende, they dzrade in doubt, with traine to be oppzelt, 
Whe Faztun frowns, their power muſt ye&eld, as wier *vnto the welt. 
Whoſo thou be that ſits alowe, and treadethe vallopes path, 
Thou nteds not feare the thunder bolts, of migbtie Ioue his math. 
If Icarus bad not pzeſumd, tw high to take his flight, 
he had not yet beene dzownd in Seas, that nowlIcarion hight, 
Af Phaeton hadnot cneerp;iſed,to guide his Fathersſeate, 
His ers had not enflamedthe wozld, no; beene deſtropes with heate. 
But who ſo climes aboue the meane, here is no hope of [fap, 
The higher, vp the ſoner downe,andnerer his detape. 
Chen vou that here in pompe are plaſt, to giue the golden Pace, 
Let Cro wne and ceptet both obay, the meane of vertues race. 
Fo2 neither ſhall renowned vertue, ſc the pit of hell, 
Noz yet in tombe of Parble ſtone, ſhe ſhall abide to dw ell. 
And in that tombe full bzanelp deckt, when that the ſhall depart, 
God ſend her reſt and all things well, accozding to deſart. 
But from the Sepulcher flies ſher hence, beyond the ſkies aboue, 
And gliſtering in the bliſfull farres, ſhe reignes with mighty loue. 
Finis, Iaſper Haywod. 
3. The perfect triall of a friend. 
Ot ſtayed ſtate, but feeble tap, not coſtly roba, but bare arap, ( ſcũt 
Not paſſed wealth, but pzeſent want, not heaped ſtoze,but lender 
Not plenties purſe, but pooꝛe eſtate, not bappy hap, but froward fate. 
Not wiſh at will, but want ol toy, not harts god health, but harts anoy. 
Not freedoms uſe, but pꝛiſoners thꝛall, not coſtlyſeate. but loweſt fall. 
Not weal e I meane, but wꝛetched woe, doth truly try the friend irö foe, 
Amdnought but froward Foztune proues, who fawning faines,o2 ſim · 
Finis. M. Yloop, plploues. 


4. Being aſked the occaſion of his white head, he anſwered thus. 


VV ere ſighing ſighs, and ſoꝛrow ſobs, 
{Path ſlaine the ſiiys that Nature ſet: 


An d 


of daintie Deuiſes. 


Upon mp head w hite batres to bee. 


Chen pinching paine bunielle hath ptatt, 
There peace with pleaſure were poſleſt: 
And where the walles of wealth lay waft, 
And pouerty in them is melt. 
What wonder then though that p ou ſer, 
Upon mp head white hatres to bee. 


Mert wetched woe will we ane hir web, 
Where Care the clew will catch and caſt, 
And floods ol iop are fallen to ebbe, 
do low,that life map not long laft. 
What werder then though that pou ſee, 
Upon my bead white haires to bes. 


T beſe haires of age are meſſengers, 
Teena 
That dooth pzepare and dzefſe the wap. 
Wherefoze I io that you mapſee, 
Upon my head ſuch hatres to bee. 


Thep bee the lines that leads the lengtd, 
Bot farre mp rate is ſeʒ to runne: 
They lay mp pouth is fled with ſtrength, 
And how old age is weake begun 
Uponmy head ſach lines to bet. 


They 


' There tunes declare a 


a The Paradiſe, ' ' + ; 
They be the firings of leber red, 
A boſe multke is hermonicall, 


Acame, and how thereto J ſhall. 
Wherefo:c — — bog 
Upon my head luch (rings to bee 


— that white hatreohave, 

| Nowozle them take then I haue meant, 
Chat after they be lapd iu graue, 

' There ſonles may iop there liues well ſpent, 
Godgraunte likewiſe that you may lee, | 

6—— 


W. H 


5, Beware of had I wilt. 
Eware of bad J wilt, whoſe fine bzings care andſmarte: 
as den thou art. 


| find 

Thy ſeile ſhall reſt in peace, th friend 
Thy f6es ſhall fret at thy good 
— eras rar 
. . 
But this not my intente, to teach to lin a ſriend. 
— how | to loue and liue, is all that I intend: 
And il pou pꝛoue in parte and lind true, 
Then wiſh me well koꝛ my good all J crane:adne. 

FINIS. 0 My lucke is loſſe. 


6. M. Edwards — * 
VVA in bis pꝛime: then may each harte reſopce, 
| TAbe Map bedecks each bzich with grete,cach biroſtrains, 
' Thelinely ſape crieps vp, into the bloming theane, (fozth his voice 
Che flowers with cold in pꝛiſon kept, now laughs the froft to ſcozne 
| All Natures Amps triumphs whiles iopfull May doth laſt, 
yen Pay is gone, ql all the peere the pieaſ aut time is palk. 
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of Daiatie Deuiſcr. 


—.— — rr warbling notes to tune: 
Fe Crangs — ſee, do make their Pap in Tune. 
Thus thinges aze ſtrangely wzought, whillt topſull Pap dott laſt, 
Take Pay m time, when Pap is done, the picaſant time is paſt. 


All ye that liue on carth, and haue yeur Pap at will. 
Retopce in Pap as 3 da noi, and vſe pour Map with ail: 
Uſe pap while that you map, (03 Map bath but bis time, 
— frutt is gone. it is too late the tree ta clime. 
nt — 
is 
RE Fin NIS, M. Edwardes. 


7, Faire wordes make fooles faine, 


| Lomrnnn ne mm — 

Mp fathers bleſſing thon J asked — f 
Who bleſſing me with trembling band, theſe modes gan ſap to mm. 

Þy lorme God guiethy wap, and lathe: from mnlchance, 

And make thy uſt deſerts n Curt, thy pooze effate t'aduance, 

Pet when thou art beeoune, one of the courtly trame: 

X binke on this pzquerbe olde( quod he )that faire wozds make fooles 


1 counſailt grauelie ien, mol range appearrs to me: 
c>f — — > 
— er deuſe, 


Stth talke of tienie truſt, doth bzeede a hope moſt vaine: 
This 12;oucrbe true t p pzoofe I fing,that fare — 


(fatne 
Faire ſpeech alway doth well, where deedes enſue faire 
Fare ſpeech alwap againe doth euſll,that buſhes giue fo; birds, 
Who hopes to haus faire wozds, to trie his luckie lot: 
773 — whiles the yzon is hote. 


L 


The Paradiſe 
2 Butthem that ſcede on cloddes, in ſtead of pleaſant grapes, 
And after warning often ginen,foz better lucke ſtill gapes, 
Full loath I am, pet muſt I tell them in wozdes plaine: (faine 
CT bis pʒouerbe olve pzoues true in them, that faire words make fooles 


Mo wozth the time that wozds fo flowip turne to deedes, 

TU oe wozth the time that faire ſweet flowers are growne fo rotten 
But thziſe woe wozth the time that truth away is fled, (wecdes, 
Wherein I ſee how ſimple harts mith wozdes are vainely fed, 
Truſt not faire wozdes cherefoze, where no deedes do enſue, 

Truſt wozds as skilfall Fanlkners doe truſt Hawkes that neuer flue, 
Truſt deedes,let woꝛdes be wozdes, which neuer wzought me gaine, 
Let mp experience make pou wile, and let woꝛds make fooles faine. 


Finis, . M. Edwardes. 
n his extreame ſickneſſe. 


Hat grieues my bones, makes mp body faint? 
V A bat pzicks my fleſh, i teares my beadin twam 
Aby doe J wake, when reit ſhould me attaint: 

den others laugh, aby doe I line in paine? 
A foffe, J turne,J change from ſids to ive, 
And ſtretch me alt, in ſozroweslinkes betive. 


Itoſſe, as one betoſt in wanes of care, 
anne — a R 
,tolpte,ffdeath this coꝛpes might ſpare, 
— — — 
CTbns do J ſtretch, and change, f toſſe and turne: 
While J in hope of heanien, my life do burne. 


s 
— — 
care 
Foz by this meanes loone ſhalt thou findred2clle, 

When oft betoſt, hence thou to heauen muſt goe. 
Cben to ſſe and turne,and tumble franke and fre, 
©bappp thatle, when thou in heanen ſhalt be. 

Finis. * 

9. For 
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Ei of daintie Deuiſes. 
9 For Chriſtmas day. 
Reioyce.reioyce, with hart and voice, 
In C — — 
Rom Uirgins wombe this day dd ſpzing, 
Þ Thepzetious feed that onety fanedmon: 
om —2 


This day to man came pledge of perfect peace, 
This day to man came loue and vnitty, 
This dap mans griefe beganfoz to ſurteaie. 


This dap did man re ceiue a remedie: 
Fozeach offence and euery deadly ſinne, 
Mith gulltie hart that erſt he wandzed 


In Chziftes flocke let lone be ſarely plaſt, 
From Chziſtes ſloc he let cancoꝛd hate expell: 
Ot Chailtes flocke let lone be ſo emiaaſt, 

As we in Chziſt,and Chaift in vs may dwell, 

Chaift is the auths; of vnitie, 

From whence pꝛocerdeth all lelicity. 


O ling duto thisglittering King, 
lung thing: 


6 to. For Eaſter day. 

L moztall men this dap reiopte, in Chzift that you redeemed bath 
. rr to bum that hath ap- 
Due bnto man foz ſinnetul path, wherein befoze he went aftrap: 
Glue thanks to —— ITT as made this 


B 2 This Of 


his pzeclons ci f 
cruellythe flain with bloody woſids fall fl aratd, 

O man benow nommen, tf thou hencefazth from im do Cay, 

Ct death thonncedC'nat be afraid, Ch:iff conquered death ſoz 
this his gio:ious dap. 1 

vis death p2cuailedbadno whit, as Paul th'Apoſile wel doth waite, 

Except be had vpzaiſed it, from death tolife by God like might. 

UWliih moſt triumphant glittering light. 

This day his giozy ſhined I lap, an made vs bzight as Sunne, 

O man ariſe with be from ſin bath made ther free 

Beware thou fall in nme no moze, but rife as Ch2ilt did riſe foz thee. 

So maieſt thou him in gloxte (ce, he at day of doome ſhall (ap 

Come thou my child, ard dwell 8 — 
glozious . , ayw 

"vp 1 For Whitſonday, * 

holy Gbolt eternal God, and ceaſe the woſull grieie. 

thzough the heapes of beauie ſme, canno where find releſe. 

Do thou O Eodredzeſſe, 

The greutdiftrelle, 

Ol unneſul heauineſſe, 


That J by thee, 
From flune map purged be, 


Thcu art my God io thee alone, J well commend wpcavſe. 

Am gilltering goldnoz pzetions tones ſhal make me leaue thy la wes 
D teach me then the way, a 
Whereby I may, 
Make thee my oneiy ſap, 


fr tpn yr 

Shall ſwectelp ſing: | 

Lothes (O Ring.) Finis. * 
121. * 


of Daintic Deuiſcs 
12. No pleaſure without paine. 

Sen were the ioyes that both nugbt lache and lait, 

Strange were the ſtate ercmpt lrom all diſtrefle, 
Happp the lie, that no michap ſhould taſte, . 
Bleſſed the chauite, might neuet change lucceile: 

Where ſuch a life to leade,o; fate to p;one, 

Tould not with that ſuch a life were laue. 


— 


bat life were love, if lone were free from paine. 
Why do the courſe of nature 
That ſugredſsw3e mit ſaute a 
anymeanes remoue, 
What hap, what life were like tu loue. 


* Who mindes to bring his ſhip to happy ſhore, - 


uſt care to know the law es of wiſedomes lore. 
friendff thou wilt credite me in ought, 


Then to my wozds my friend thy tart encline, 
The thinges that make thee wie are theſe J gelle. 


Fears God, and know thy ſelfe in each degree, 
Be friend to all. familiar but tofew: 
Coo ligt ol credite ſiæ thou neger be, 
triall oft in truſ doth treaſon ſhew, 


0 chery laylts can not too much thy epes, 


— 


— — . — 


Attuſe no man of guflt, amend thine owne, 
Of me2l:ng much doth milchteke oft ariſe, 
And oft debate by tickling tongue is ſowne. 


What fhing thou wilt haus hid to none declare, 
In 02d 03 deed beware of dad I wilt: 

So ſpend thy god, that ſome thou ener ſpare, 

Foz friendes like Hawkes do ſoare from emptie iff, 
Cut out thy coate acco2ding ta thy cloath, 
Suſlpeced perſons ſee thou alwapes flee: 
Belexue not him chat once hath bzoke his troath, 
Noz pet of gilt without deſert be free. 


Noz 
f toofarre let out 8 
Teer. 
at 
r ——— 


Co do too much fo; old men is but lot, 
Df friendſhip had to women comes like gaine 
Beltow not thou on childzen too much cofk, 
Foz what thondoeſt foz theſs,fs all invaine. 
Che old man ere he can requite,be dies, 
— — 
Full ſoone the friendſhip will deſptle, 
And hum foz loue thou ſhalt ingratefull find. 


man is like the barren ground, . 
—— the ride that waggeth withthe wi, 
map no truſt in tender peat es be found, 


— — — 


—— — Fare Rn... 4D. 


of Daintie Deuiſes 

14. Ofthe vnconſtant time of Fortunes gifts, 

4 Foztune be thy tay, thy tate is very tickle, - 

] dbebeares a double — faiſe and fickle, 
This dap ſhe ſeemesto moro wil the frowne: 
{Qhbat now the lets aloft, anone the th;oweth downe. 
File Faztune,flie deteite. let vertue be thy guide: 
Tfthat thou dos entend, in happte ſtate to abide. 


QED 


deales, de 
bo is by vertue raiſed vp,ſhall againe. 
——j attend tral, 


And fite from foztunes freekes, that ever aue vniult. 
Finis. F. K. 


15. Promiſe is debt. 
1 — — 
Among the good is holden ſuch a debt: 
As de is thought no whit to be allowed, 


dis pzomile to f 
— — — 


With fickle folke, whoſe fancies oft remour. 


Mp bappy gaine J do eſleeme fo; ſuch, 
As few have found in theſe onr doubtlullbayes: 
To find afriend J thinke it be as much, 

As to win afozt full fraught of noble pzaile, 

O all ide goods that there map be poſſeſt, 

* Afaithſall friend I unge tobe the bet. 


friendly leagues although too late begume: 
Petthne halltrieoge froth weſemplote: 


And 


and tha! we beth ſhallſee dene 
Such laſtned laich as cannot ba deffroped , 2 
By eruſons rage, 02 flanderone bitter blow ,- 


lekes the goodto i 
— CE L Eil. 


19. No vordes but deedes. 


A vowed freens to ho bim to his poke 


 Allthingson 
Pea euctp fowle 


Ere I in thought ſhallſeeme ones fo relire, 
— — — . 
Kow looſe no — 
Fee, . a Bay 


pee 


— EN \ 


17. — S e. 
11 — — do with, = 
Whcrewith I ſ&de,and llerus in one degree: 
With wiſh and want, ſtiilſerned in one diſh: 
Aline as dead, by p:oofe as you map ſee. 
Co whom of old, this P;onerbe well it ſerues, 
While graſſe yoth grow, the ſilly hozle be ſterues. 


T weene theſe extreames,thus do A rune the race, 
Of my pooze like, this certainely J know: - | 
Cuene would and want, vnwarily that doth paſſe, 
Pozelwikt then ſhot out of the Archers bow. 

As Spaer dzawes ber line all dap, 

J watch the net, ans others haue the ay. 


And as by p2oofe the greedy dog doth gnaw, 
The bared bone all onely fo the taſte: 
do to ar fro ttis loathſome life I dzaw, 
With fancies foz\t,and fe with vaine reput. 
Narciſſus bzought dia the water bzinke, 
So aye thirlk I, the maze that I do wine. 


Lee thus J die and pet J ſſeme not fiche: | 
Muth (mart vnſcene my lelle my ſeffe I weare: 
Cith pꝛone delle, and power that is not quiche, 
UUith hope aloft,now dzenched in dilpacxe, 
Tramedin truſt, fo2 no reward aſſlignde, 
de moze I halt, the moze I come behinve. 


away to lie, 
As dunted Hare, that Hound bath in the chaſe, 
UTUith winges md ſpurres foz all the haſt to make, 


As line to looſe, as fo; to da the take. 


Tbe dayes be long that hang vpon deſert: 
The life is (ke, of topes that be delayed: 
OS the (mart, 


Of the vnſtability of youth, : 
rr 
VV wanering wares tht poathcontnate- 
And marke the fearefull tourte that pouthdid hold: (cry, 
And met in mind, each ſtep youth ſtrayed amp. 
y knees J bow, and (rom my bart J call, 
D Lozdfozget theſe faults,andfollies all. 


Fo2 now I ſ& how void pouth is of skill, 0 


ſee alſo bis pꝛime time and his end: 
— we tne 

nd ſozrow ſoze foz that J did offend, 

And with a mindrepentant of all crimes, 

Pardon J aske loʒ ponth ten thouſand times. 


The humble hart hath dauntcd the p;zoud mind, 
Eke wiſedome bath giuen (gnozance a fall: 

Ind wit bath taught that folly could not finde, 
And age bath pouth ber ſable and her thzall: 
Therefoze J pzap,©O Lond oflife and truth, 
Pardon the faults committed inmy youth, 


0 King his requeſt; 
Thou that didff grant. the tviſe _ | 


Chou that inthe Whale the Þ; opbet 
—— Co toaſt 
— — 
Chou onely God grace, 
Wipe out ol mind the path of youthes vaine race, 


Chou that to lile by power didit raiſe the dead, 
Thou that reſto2dlt the blind to perfect ſight: 
Thou that ſoꝛ loue, thy ſelfe and loue out blcad: 
Chou that o ſauour madeſt the lame goe right , 

Thou that canſt heale and belpe in all aſſates, 


nnn. 
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| TG 
| And no bo ſince J with faith and donbflefſe mins, 
| | 


And able age to doe will. 
ö IS. — L. Vaix. 
Moſt in that ſtate alone, | 
P — ens; 
|} or tarts an nn | 
adorn mt — = 
by conceife ofſweete tale, 
— — dats, 


pleaſant without perfazming 
— —— 
The ſriendly deed is it that quickly tries, 
| UEWhere truſtie faith and lriendiy meaning lies: 
| Chat fate therefoze, moſt happy ſames to be, 
Where wozdes and deedes moft faithfully agree. 


| My friend it thon wilt keepe thy honeſt name, 
| Fliefromthe blot ofbarking llaunders blame. 
Let not in woꝛd thypzomiſe be moze large, 
Then thou ind&de art willing to diſcharge, 
Abhozred is that falſe diſſembling bzoode, 
What ſeems to beare two faces in one hade. 
Co ſay a thing and not to meane the lame. 
Willturne at length to loſſe of thy goodname: 
| Cberefoze mp friens let double dealing go, 
Im ſtead whereoflet flow. 
Dothon no moze in idle wozdes exceede, 
Tben thon intends to do in very deed, 
@0good repo;t hall read thy woztby paaiſe 
Foz being iuſt in W al waxes. 5 

2 on 


- 
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ireto dignity 
pooz that line in needy 


T 


do their 
rich that line — Eg 


There growes no cozne within the lleld that ore and plow did neuet til 


lo the mind no rruit can veel, that is not led by learrings kill. 
— 


UUhoſo therefoze wil glazy 8; 
UUhlearnirg — Fmis. E. K. 


ti. Mans. 


rate, by learning dogreat riches gaine: 


UMI 


HB n 
fl ur 0 J - 
K. —_— inc rity, 1 n | 
fturdy rocke foz al his rength,by raging twat 
I The marble ſtone is pearſt at length, with little dzops ofd;iſling 
The ore doth yeeld nta the poke, (raine; 
n ens. 


bimſelfe vnto whole will, all hinges are bounden to obap: 

TEC 
There is nothing but time doth waſte, 

Che heauens, the earth,conſune at laſk, 


But vertve ſito trimmphing bil, vpon the tbzone of glortons farks; 


Thong pca eh mangbip ket hart he ah vert 

By life 02 death what ſo betides (name, 
The ſtate oſvertueneuer des. | 

FINIS, M. T. 
22 Nothing is comparable to a faithfull friend. 
| th this var time of friendſhip is ſo ſcant: 
S(th friendſhip no lo in every place doth want: 
Sith every man offriendſhip is ſo hollow, 


As no manrightly knowes which wap to follow, 
Ceaſe not m Puſe,ceaſenot in theſe aur dayes, 
To ting louve peales of acredrionathins marks 


Il men be now thetr owne peculiar friendes, 


of their bzeth2en take nofriendlp care. 
——— no; fearenof then, 
| Toringdiſpzaile, of theſe unfriendly men. 


Did man in friendſhip know the mighty power, 


92 cffeas it wozaeth every hower: 
— C 3 What 


- —"The Paradiſe | 
bat oe of biden friendſhip it retaines, 

How ſtill it powzeth fozth aboundant games: 
Pan would with thee my Pulſe in theſe our dayes, 
Ring out lo de peales of ſacred friendſhips pzatſe, 


Friendchip relceneth mans neceſſitte, 
Friendſhip comſozteth mans aduerſitie. 
Friend&1p augmenteth mans p;olperitp, 
Friendſhippe pzeferres man to felicity, ; 
Chen ring my Pule,ring out in theſe our dayes, 
Ring out loude peales, of ſacred friendſhips pzaiſe. 


Offriendſhip conmeth loue and charify, 
Bp friendſhipmen are linckt in amity: 
Fromfricndſhipſpzingethall commodity, 
Lbefruit of friendſhip is fidelitie, 

Oh ting my Pule, ring out in theſe our dayes, 

Þeale vponpeale,ofſacredfriendſhtps pꝛaiſe. 


That man with man true friendſhipmay embꝛace: 
That man to man may ſhew a friendly face, 
Chat euery man map ſowſuch friendly ſeedes, 
As friendſhip map bee found in friendly deedes, 
And top with thee my Muſe in theſe our dayes, 
To ring loud peales of ſacred\riendſhips pzayſe. 
Finis, F.Kindlemarlh. 
23. Goldenprecepts. ; 
Erhaps you thinke me bold. that dare pꝛeſume to teach, 
As one that runnes bepound his race,androwes beyond his reach, 
Sometime the blinde doe goe, where perſect ſightes do fall, 
T be ſimple map ſometimes inffkrua, the wileſt heades of all. 


Zfneedefullnctes J gius,that vnto vertue tend 
Me thinkes pon ſhould of right vouchlafe your liſtring eares to lend: 
A whetſtone cannot cut, pet ſharpes it well we ſee, 
And 3 though blunt, map whet pour wit, y ou attentiue be. 


Firſt theſe ameng the reſt, I wiſh pou warily heed, 
That Ood be ſeru d pour pꝛince obeped. x freends relteu de at _ 


of DaintieDeuiſes, 
Then locke foboneff thaift, both what andhow to dane, 
At night examine lo the day,that bed be thought a graue, 


Sceke not foz others goods, be iuſt in wozd and deede, 
Foz got with ſhifts are ſpent with ſhame, belckue this as thy criłda. 
Boaſt not ofnatures giits, noz pet of parents name, | 
Foz vertue is the onely meant to winng a wozthy fame, 


Ere thou doſt p;omiſe make, conſder well the end: 
But pꝛomiſe paſt be ſure thou keepe, both with thy foe and friend; 
Thzeat not reuenge too much it ſhewes a Cranens kind: 

But to pzeuaile and then fozgine, declares a noble mind, 


Foꝛget no friendſhips debt, wiſh to requite at leaſt, 

Foz God and all the woꝛld condenmes the bngrateful beat. 
Beare not a face, with hart of Judas kifſe, 

At ſhewes a baſe and bile conceite, and not where valour is. 


Flle from a fawning flurf,and from a cogging mate: 

Their lone b;>oes loſe, their pꝛaiſe rep;och,thetr friendſhip batedes 
Scke not to loſe by wiles, that law and dutie bindes: (but hate: 
They be but helpcs of Banckrouces heades, and not of honeſt mindes 


Che motions ol the flefh,and cholers beate reffraine, ; 
Foz heapes oft armes do daply hap, wbere luſt oz rage doth raigne, 
In diet, derde and wozdes,a modeſt meane is beſt, 

Enough ſufficeth foz a leaſt, but riot findes ns reit. 


And ſo to make an end let this be bozne away, 1 
Chat vertue alwapes be thy guide ſo ſhalt thou neuer ſtrap. 
Fins. A, Bourcher, 
24. In prayſe of the Snaile. 
1 turmoiled wight, that liues denoide of caſe, 
Wboſe wayward wits are often found moze wauering then the 
Seckesf\vecterepoſe abzoad,and takes delight to rome, (ſeas, 
Where reaſon leaues the inaile foz rule, to keepe a quiet home. 


' Leape not befoze pou locke, leaſt harme thy hope aſſaſle 


—— “]n .. 


F ; 
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Refraine from raſh atteinpt,let take beeve be thy gkill, 
Let wiſedome wat bzain-ficke wit,and leylure wozke thy will 


Dame reaſon bids I lay in thinges of doubt be llacke, 
Leaſt raſhnes purchaſe the wzong.that wiſedom willes vs lacke: 
Bpratſnes diuers haue beene deadely ouercome, 
By kindly creeping on line ſnaile, Duke Fabe his fame hath wonne, 


as ſwiſt as can t 
Soong 
Wherefoze mp pzetynatle, be ſtill and lap thee warme. 

Sane enuious frets, manger ſhetr fumes, ---4 pon 


Becauſe in ſome reſpect, thou holds me to be Wile, 

A place thee foz a Pzeſident,and figne befoze mine epes, 
Was neuer anp pet, that harme in thee could find, 
D dare anow that ever maile, wzought hurt to humaine kind. 


I know dame Phyſicke doth, thy friendlp belpe (mploze, 
And craves the latuefrom thee enſues,to cure the crazed ſoʒe: 
Sith Phbilicke then allowes the vertues in degree, 


An ſpigbt eee Ll that well contenteth me. 


31, Remember the end. 
‚ T Shea wile Cato was, oz rich as Creſſus in his life, 

Co baue the firengthof Hercules, which did ſubdue by fozce 03 
Whathelpeth it when death doth call, (ſrife, 
The happy end exce>deth all. 


The rich map wel the pooze reliene, the rulers ma redzeſſe ech wzong 
The learned map good counſaile gine,but mark the end of this mp ſ6g. 
Whodoth theſe thir:ges happy they call: 

Theirhapppendexceedcthall. 


Che bappieſt end in theſe our dapes,that al doſe&ke both ſmall q great. 
Is epther fo; ſame,o2 ellcfoz pzaiſe,oz who may ſit in higheſt ſeat. 

But of theſe things,bap what hap ſhall, 

The happie end exceedeth all. 


Agood 


oy 
— — 


P ä ——ů — 2 


. 


— 


of Daincie deuiles. 
oft wee ſee, bat leidonae ſt ming at one ſtay; 


9 


1 — —ꝑ—äjüä—6 — | 


Co things wheretoeach wight is thzall, 
exceeveth all. 


The bappp end 
The 
—ů——ů r — 
 Afcontentation hin beſall,« (chance, 


do bappy end extetdett all. 


The longer life that we deſire, the moze offence doth daply grow, 
The greater paine it doth require,except the fudge ſame mercy ſhow. 
— — 


D. s 


24Heperſwadeth his freendes fromthe fond affect of loue. 
. ——————ð reald peeld to raging will, 
EI IINSS 

The lookers on ſhall indge and (ap,loe this (sbethat ies by lone. 


wits with ft&d at ſtay thy bead tal hane bur de 
— — 


— ever cope. aq 
Cftrong ſute might — 
Fo 


— — dellre, i ſweet deljghe makes youth ſo 
——— great ſire, — 


—ü— — 14 

after come t make thy boafſt,q ſhew ſom cauſe w thou art hoi 
when the wine doth run ſul low, you hal be faine to dank the lies 
eate fleſh ful wel know. bath bern blown with many les. 


We lee there great denation (s the prople tuerte ai kilfthe rat, 
Mo engh te fied ral at ible, pertoene lg a teecteg bat 


with 
N — — Lalka 
Aomori ne —— phie 
CTbere is ſo out of be dur to die kind loogtimie it frames: 
Pet this. J finde in tune, no time can tum my te. 
Thovgh oft the tree Achs, Jcaumecatedrhe | fruit: 


And pet the pleaſant bzanches uit, in ph title to n tber bow; N 
ſpztng,loon are they gone, J wot not how 


When J woutt touch they 
Thas J p2cicnt thefleeting flood,the T ancalue mhelibelow, 


* 


Would God my caſe ſhee wiborſtood, that canſullſoonreleeve mp wo 


Which — — — 
e would. n r e 


Sus learn to know falie ſotumnes mocks, wo ſmiles on ine to mai 
ö — — — 
To help ber wzacked man but once Ifecke no meze. / 
Finis. - - M.Edwardes. 
28. Trie before ihou traſt, 
1 — —— — Lagh 
Aſwarme olſuch J could f:nd out, whole craſt I can accuſe, 


* Afacofo2 lour, a hare foz hate, theſe fairer friendes can beare, - 


A tong foz troth,a head fo; wilcs,to hurt each ſimple c art. 

In bumble pozt, in poiſon part,that plainenefſe cannot ſpe, | 
Wohtch credites all and cannot ſee where ſtinging ſerpents lie. 
truſt the harmeiefſe bart is eaſily hampzed in. 
belie ue it is good gold, when1t is leat and tinne. 


4 
— — (sfaincd faith pzofel®; 


The ſecond ttap is grating talke that grip?s each Erangers beit 
— — — nt, 

ul bich bids (aſpect to leate no ſmart no; dusad no targers doubt, 
. repulp hich ererpes (1triondtpp's lap. 


(auaile, - 


Pet inte his ſernant I became, mok line a bm hane A bn. 


hecho isſoze bend do can make tri i; is made thaatl? 
Oz dow can any meanes be found.to comlo2t ſuch a eich withall, 
None can but be that hath my heart,cbuert mp paines to comfozt the 


Since ri in bondage I berame,mp wozds and deeds were ouer ich 
That neuer once he cculd me blame, except foz lowing him to mach. 
Which J can iudge no iuſt offence,no2 cauſe that I deforus dibaine, 
Nap ———— freaerved — — 1 
nay and mp fained 
— — — 
But ũ ute I cannot him attatne.againft mp wil I let him gos. (truth. 
And leaſt be gioꝛy at my paine, A will attempt tocloake mp u 
Pouth learne by me. but do not p:oue,foz J ham pzooucdto my paine, 
FF ͥ AA 


30. Finding worldly ĩoy es but vanities he wiſheth death. 
F ilonne in filthie frowardlate, wherejn a thouſandcares I finde, 
et toon a Dt Wat 

A wzetch in woe, and dare nat cry. 

Aue, and pet J wiſhtotle, / 
The dap in dole,that ſcemeth long, to pam with lighes x heaup cheare 
And wtth theſe c yen J view the wzong, that I (ſtains by lun here, 

Where my mi ſhaps as rife do dwell, 

As plagues within the pit of hell, 
A watling wight J waike alone, in deſcrt dens there to 
Amongſt 8 —— nr. whretheemaſ 


The Paradiſe. 
==} 

A Captaine clapt in esofcare.lapt inthe loue, 

1 


Till hope of death ſhall bꝛeake mp reit | 
1 FINIS. F. N. | 


31. Areplyto M. Edwards May. 
Reada Daying rime oflate delighted much mine eare, 


Athinnes he ment to may binkeite,and fo to vie his okill, 
Foz that the time did ſerue ſo well in May to hau his wil. 
——— — ny — 


that bis May bis minde did pleaſe,a man can tuegeno lefſe, 


And as bimieltt didreape the fruits.ofthat his pleaſant may, 
Be wils his freend the ſame to bie, in time when as de may. 

He is not foz bimſelſe it ſeemes,but wiſheth well to all, 

Foz that be would they ſhould take Map, in time when it doch lall. 
So vic your May, you map. it cannot hurtful be, 

And May well vide in time and plate, may make pou merry gie. 
Modeſt maying merteſt is, oł this pou map be ſure, 

A modeſt maxing quietneſſe to mapers doth pzocure. 


Who may and will not take map with be had ſo done, 

ho map and it doth take, may thinke he take toſone, 

So iopne your map with wiſoomes le, and then you map be (urc, 
CUho makes bis Map in other lozt,his vnreſt may pꝛocure. 
Some Pap befoze Pap come, ſome Pap when May is paſt, 
Some make tdeir map to late, and ſome do make poſt haſt. 
Let wiſedme rule I ſay yout map, and thus I mae an end, 
6 — , —— n 1 


22. Hawug 
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of Daintie deuiſes. 
32. Having married a worthy Lady, and taken away 
by death, he complaineth his miſhap. 
I youth when J at large din lende my life in luſty liberty, 
When beaup thoughts no one did ſyꝛtad to let my pleaſant fantaſte. 
No Foztune ſeemd ſo hard couid fall, 
This freedome then that might take thzall. 
And xx. peares I ſcarce had ſpent, when to make full mp happy fate, 
Both treaſures great were on me caff, with lands e titles of effate- 
Do as moze bleſt rhen J Fade than, 
Cke as me thought was neuer man, 
£02 of Dame Foztune who is he,could moze deſire by tuff requeſt, 
Chen health, with wealth. and liberty. al which at once J this poſſeft. 
But maſking in this iollie (op, 
A ſodaine ſight p20ude all a top. | 
Foz paſſing on theſe merry dayes, with new deniſe of pleaſures great 
Ind nowꝛ and then to view the rapes of Beauties wozks with cũning 
In heanenly bewes all wbich is one, (feate. - 
A ett beheld, but bound to none. 
And one day roling thus my eyes vpon theſe bleed wights at eale, 
Amongſt the reſt one did J ſe, who ftraight my widzing lok did ceaſe 
And taped them firme, but luch a ſight, 
pet ſaw nener wight. 
bat ſhall I ſeæk to p2aiſe it moze, where tongs cinof wel pꝛaiſe the 
But to be ſhozt to lovers loze, I ſtraight my ſ#ſes all did frame, (ſame, 
And were it wit oz were it chance, 
J wonne the garland in this dance. 
And thus where J beſoze had thoght,no hap my ſoꝛtim might encreaſe 
A double blis this chte fo2th bzonght ſo did my Ladies louc me pleaſe. 
Her faith ſo firme,andconfkance ſuch, 
As ncuer bart can pꝛaiſe to much. 
But now with tozmets ſtrage I taſte the fickle ay of fozturcs wh&l 
And where ſhe raiſed from high to caſt, with fozce of greefe to feele, 
- Foz from this hap of ſodainefrowne, 
harman — 
nd thus exc made, by liberty a thing molt deare, 
Inhatefull pziſonſo2 to lade, where med from my louing Feare. 
E My wealth and health, tanta at like ſtap, 
Dbſcurely to conſume away. (und, 
6 was none could part aur lone whertn we, 
ft. 


The Paradiſe - p 
By Ladicslife alas is gone, moſt᷑ cruel death hath it berency. 
whole vertues hers to Godbath wonne, 
And leſt me heere a man vndone. 
FINIS. F. G. 
33. A worthy ditty, ſung before the late 
Queenes Maieſtie at Briſtow. 
Iſtruſt not troth that truly meanes foz euer iealous freke, 
Infteede of wzong,co;emne not right, no hidden matt to weke 
Loke on the liſe —— — 
And meaſurt out her ſteps each one, hy leuell and hy line. 


Deeme each defert bpvpright geile whereby purple hl, 


Indoubtſull dzifes wade not to larre, it weareth but the minde, 
Sekenot to ſearch the ſecret harts, whoſe thoughts are hard to find, 
Anoide from pou thoſe hatefull heads, that helps to heape miſhap, 
Bellawtobeare the flattercrs doice,that crepeth in your lap. 


— — — netattheir matte, 
Trult not to much vnto pour lelfe,fo2 feeble are pour ſtaies. 
—— — 2 

o p2opped vp with hollow harts whoſe ſuretie ic vnſound? 


' Glue faith to thoſe that feare ſoz lone, and not that loue ſo2 fcare, 
Regardnot them that fozce compels, to pleaſe you euer where. 
— — — at, 

W TG} "7 "h of pulling hate. 2 


34. An Epitap h vpon the death of Sir Edward Saunders Knight, 
Ladd chiefe Barron ofthe Fxchequer. 
Du Pules weare pour mourning on the ſatalldzome * 
Sound Triton out the trumpe offame, inſpite of Pareas dome. 
Dire Parnaſſus plcaſant bzops pofſeſſt Periades place, 
Apollohelpe with — — 
zing hard pour hands, waile on your loſſe, lament the fats that fell, 
With ſobs and ig bs to Saunders ſap,oh SzonderenowſUrewell | 
eT.hewe 


| ofDaintiedcuiſes. | 
_ Whom Phcebus fed with Pallas,papas ore of Sibils ſirte, 
A ee bert where dcach did reſt his tens tet verminefonle to ſde, 
Whom Tmps of Ioue with Nectar ſwetc.loyg in Libethres nut it, 
Bebold how dzeadſul death dim to there whence he can rd 
Lycurgus hefo; lrarnet la es, Rodomantas race that ran, 
Another Nectar fo aduice Talucus lame that wan. 
A Damon dere vnto bis (ricnd, in faith kke Phocion imm, 
A Cato that could counſaile,give to Pazince aſubied ſound, 
Not Athens leg their Solon ſage not Rome foz Numa maile, 
—— — — — 
parta 08 

| — fa; Bias, as lot waile our Saunders 

er —— en death appeares. 

As be that Salomon ſought to ſcrue, in pzime and pouthful pe ares. 
counſel! ſad, bis rules dis lalves, in C ountry ſotle 
though in Cum: he hadben, of ſage Sibilla taught : ; 
His vertnous lite was ſuch J ſap. as vertue did em ace, 
By vertue taught in vertues Dchale togrow in vertues race. 

Wight tider babes, might ozphits weak,might widdows trare þ cry. 
| be ſound wherof ſhould ptercethe cloudes to gkale the empire okpe. 
Co bid the Gods to battaile bend, and todeſcend in ſight, 
Though farre vafit,and mates vnn te, with moztall men to fight. 
To late (alas) we wiſh his life, tw ſame deceaues vs Death, 

To little wit we haue to ſceke, the dead againe to breath, 

What helpeiefle is, mat careleCe be, as Natures coarſe dothſhow, 

F02 death ſhall reape what life hath ſowne, by Nature this we know, 

Where is that fterce Achilles f.\p23d*wh:re is King Turnus ſhzeude 

What is become of *'riamus ſtate? where is Periauder pzoude - 

Hector, Ganno, Hanniball;bead, Pompey, Pirrhus ſpit, - 

Scipio, Cyrus, Cæſarſlaine, and Alexander kilo. 

S0' ong their foztumne faſt did flow, and chargedfame to ſound, 

£il:frowning Feztunefotid by fate, whichfawang Faz'uncfound, 

Shun Foztunes wztkes, ſhake F aꝛtune off, to none ts Faztime ſoũd. 
Ditz none may ſy of Foztune ſo, I oz tune (al hull found 

Behold where Foztune flowed fo faff and faugered Saunders me, 

Till fickle Fo2tune once againe, did Sa inders death petit. 

o clothed cold in clods of clap,tnd2officdut remaine,  _ 

By fate rrturnd from whence de came, to bis mothers worth againe. 

Cao welnigh tyl:ty peeres was trdze ,vefoze 2 Judge did fa'l, NG 


; — 8 
bs 
The beauens map of right retoy co, a earth may it — 
Sith heauen hath won aud earth bath loſt, the guide and arke of vaſt 
—— — — our mone is duch 
laugh as perld. and we map werpe as 
Db bappp be,v1h-ppy wee, vis hap doth ape encreaſe, _ 
— ERe tnea.bis ep rr IE, 
We line to die, he died to line, we want and he pe, 
We bide in dands he batbes in bliſſt, the God abone him bleft. 
Being bozne to line, he liued to die, ans died to God 
That bir: d, that fe that death to hom that againe. 
Bis pouth to age, bis age to death. bis death to fame appited, 
———— 


O nobleſtate,© ſacredſeate, where Saba ſage doth 

ar. 
Like Suſan — Heſters ban, 
— — nee, 


I bad my wlll, you 
Jwbenaew — 


Pere Cuma lobiere Sibill raignes, 0m Del os, feat to ff, 

Þerre (hee like Phcebus rules, that can us knot vnknit. 

lined to honour much, 

pet Opolois ſtay, 
— Mars, pet Mars ſhaibe of this our Nuten afeard, 

deere, D Quocne of Nueens farwe 


Farwell mo@ noble vertuons Pzmce, Mineruas mate J 
No Jewel, Jen no gold to giue,no Pearies from Pactolos lo 
NHoPerſian gaze.nu Judian oneno Tagus lands to ſhow. 
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manſion of the taſk. 
|  LodowickeLoyd. 


Ard fnce my mind, my wit, my bend my voice, i tung are weake, 
Helpe crave I muſt ,andcrane J will, with teares vpor mp face: . 


fall that map in heauen oz bell. in carth oz ayꝛt be feund: 
Co waile with me the loffe ol nune 2s ofthele griefcs ide ground 


Gods, help ſaints bey ſptrites and powers, thatin thedeavido 
Ru went wats rebwg euzouſtel ve, 


— 


— D?De'ß7 3ꝓ25—D— 


* e e 
'* "Helpman,helpe beaffs,belp birds and 
Leeren flockes and foedes vpon the ſalt fea ſofle: 
———— —⅜ 
nnr 


36 Of fortunes power. 
Olicrates, whoſe paſſing bap, cauſde him to loſe bis fate, 
A golden ring call inthe lea. to change bis conſtant ſtate, 
And in a ſich yet at his boo2d,the ſame he after found, 
Thus Feztunelos to whos the takes fag bountls toth abou. 


The mtzers vnto mig:;t he mounts, a — 
And migbtie to great miſerte, ſhe ſets in low degr@. : 
Nome ſhe today doth reare on hie, vpon ber whirling whele, 
Tomozrow next the dingeth dotone,and tate bat her heele. 


NHomeaurebath thee in her gifts, the doth rewardeach ſox, 
The wile that cornfetl haue, no moze thenfooles that maketh ſp 
be bett neuer parttall hands, ſaꝛ to offend o2 pleaſe, 

Glue me good Fozeune ali men ſapes, and thzow me in the ſeas. 


It is nofault of wazthinelle that makes me fall oʒ riſe: 
I bad rather be bo:ne ſaatumate. then to be very wiſe. 
Che blindeſt man right ſoors, that by good foztune guided is: 
Co wheme that pleaſant foztune pipes, can neuer dance amiſle, 
FINIS. M, Edwardes, 


37. Though triumph after bloody wars, the greateſt brags dobeare 


Vet triumphes of a conquered mind,thecrown of fame ſhal w.are. 


WIA the cartle e life ol theſe vnhappp dayes, 


Ind ſecs what ſmall and liender bold, the ſtate of vertue ſtats: 


He findes, th u this accurſcd trade p;oceedeth of this ill. 
That men be gtuen too much to peels, to their vntatmed will. 


In lacke aſ taming witlelſe will, the pore we often ſir: 
Emes the rich, betaule that he, dis equall cannot be. 
— — — 
But wil oppzelleth weaker fozt,co heape excelliue gaine. 


wms, that on the erth to tolle | 
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Ee 
Then dath the lan inhen deach both come,thoogh Creſſus wealthhe: 


In getting much we get buf care,ſuch wittie woalth to keepe: | 
The rich athin the walles of ſtone, doth neuer ſormdiy leepe. 

ei hen pooze in weake and lender houſe, do ſeart no loſſe of wealth, 
Aad haue no kurther care but this,to keepe themlelues in health; 


Aﬀection may not bede the ſiw0zd of f\nay in inzgement ſeate; 
han ——— | 
But itt de mind tn conſtant ſtate,affecion quite do leaue: 1 

CTde biaber ſtate ſhall dane their rights, the pooze no wzang rettine. 


tis accounted greater pza(ſe, to Ceſars loftle late, 
Acuinlt his hanquitht loesin twatreso — 
Then when ts Rome he bad ſubdued, the people long n., 
Whercby as farre as land was found, the ſame ab;oad was blowne. 


If honour can ſelfe will reſuſe. and inffice be vpzight: = 
And pztuate tate defire but that, which good appentts in light, 
' Then vertu ſhall with ſoneraigne ſhew, to cueryeye reucale, 
An heauenip life, a wealefull face, a happy common weale. 


Let vertue then the triumph loinne, ard gouerne all your deedes, 


V Pon nn the ſame, 
By lopning vertue to his deedes, be mult atchieue the ſame: 
But fetw there be that let ke tterebp, true wiſedom to attain, wy 
© Sod ſo rule our bearts thereſoze ſuch fornes to refraine. . 


The wiledome which we mot efteeme, tn this thing doth confiff: 
6ꝑ— —— 
* 2 


| * The Paradiſe 
not in talke but ſermely derdes, aur wiledome we ſhould 


Co bargaine well, and ſhem the loſſe, a wiledome counted ia: 
And thereby thzongh the greedp coyne, no hope ofgrace to miſie, 
Co ſeche by bonour to aduance, his name to mittie ꝑaiſe. 

Is wiſedome which we dayly ſee, increaſeth in our dapes. 


But beancriy wiſedome lowze ſeemes,too hard im them to wame, 
And wearle of the ſute they ſecme, when they do once begin: 
It teacheth vs to frame our life, while vitall kzeath we hane: 
When it diſolneth earthly moe, the ſoule from death to ſave. 


8 By fcare of God to rule our eps, from litning into 


Lo bzidle that defire of gaine, which fozceth vs to il: 
Dur bavgbtie ſtomaches A b repzefſe,to tame emu will. 
This is the wiiedome that toe ſhould, aboue each thing deſire, 
O heauenly God from ſacredthzone, that grace in bs ier. 


And mint in our repugnant hearts, the rule of wiſedome true: 
That all our deedes in wozldly e, may like there ot euiut. 
Thou onely art the luung whom this wiſedome flowes: 
O wach therewith our afull harts from bite that therein growes, 
FINIS, M. Edwards. 


39 Afriendly admonition. 

J E ately wights,that line in quiet reſt, 

Chꝛougb woꝛldiy welth which God hath glu? to you - 
Lament with teares, and fighesfrom dolefall eu, 

Thbe ſhame and power, that vice obtainethnow, 

35chold how od toit daply pzoffer grace, ,, 
Vet we diſdaine repentance to embzace. 


The landes of linne,do ſoke into the mind. 
And cankered vice dgth virtue quiteerpell: 


. 4 


. of Daintie Deuiſes. 


change to alas can refting find, 

— — dikes, 

Kot one there is that bhaſteth to amend, 

bougd Godfrbheanen, his daply thzeates down (i, 


Qe are ſo flow to change our blamefull life, 


that baue peur fancies rt, 
Pou wozidlp wightes — ft 


Uhiles pou bane time, let ſome redzefle appeare, 
D\ludvaine death the boure you hall not know, 
Ard loqke faz death ,aithough it ſemeth ſlow, 

O be no in other mens offence, 
But pure thy lelfe,andlecke to make thee free: - 
Let euery one apply dis diligence, 

A change ſo good within himlelle to lee. 
O God direct ourfeet in ſuch a tap, 
—— p47 
Finis. . 


40 Sundriemen, ſundrie affects. 
K enerp wight ſome ſumtap ſozt of pleaſure I do finde 
I Uhich after de doth leckt to eaſe bis toiling mins; 
Diana with her training chaſe of hunting bad delight: 
Againft the feareful/Deare, ſhe coulddirect ber ſhaft aright. 
The loftp years in encry age,doth ſtill embzace the ſame 
The ſpozt is good, if vertue do aſſt the chearefullgame. 


Minerua in her claftering artes, her courage doth aduance, 
In triall ofthe bloodp wars. ſhe giueth lucky chance, 
02 ſafegaiT men embzace the ſame, which do ſo needful ſeeme, 
That noble hats rr 
1 


P 
to trie oz ride,t | 
Tn the unn we do accomnt,that doch the une 


pleaſe Apollos wif, 
tt delerues to it, 


be ſcucraigne 7aife of Puſickes sKll,doth 
'  Thewhtrling Spheres,and« 


ke the heauens do harmecne retatne. 


Theſe thzre delightes to baugbtie mindes the mozthieft are eſtirmed 
Il vertue be annexed to them, thep rightly beſo deemed. 
Withtop they do rcutue the wit, with (ozrow oft ane i, 
And neuer ſaffer ſolcmne griefe,toolong in mu to ret. 
Ve wile in mirth and ſeeke delight, the (an do not abuſe, 
Zn honels mirth,a dappy lop, we te. | 
Inis. 5 
14. Of a friend and a flatterer. 

A SG rare to find, a lawning foe may ſoone be got: 
A fatthſall ſre:nd beare ill in foe regardthou 

A laithſul iriend no cloake doth craue,to caller knanerie withall, (not 
But Siccphant a gone. muſt haue, to beare a pot what ere beſall: 
A hametullſe oz bomelygred, iow loch arte , 
02 domt , about: 

A fawning foe whtle bꝛeath doth laſt, a theefe to rab and ſpotie his frend 
As ſtrong as oke, while tvealth doth lat. but rotten ftickedoth pʒone in 


Looke firſt then leape, beware themire, 3 
Burnt child is warn de to dread the fire: 
Take heede my ſrieud, remember this, 
Short horſe they ſay, ſoone curriedis, 
. Finis, M, Edwards, 


. \ ; BS 


. 


" ofDaintieDeviſes, 
4: Of ſufferance commeth eaſe, 

fceme foz to reuenge ech wzong in dattte wir, 
Dementen genen ne t harhnot beene the gull, 
In funders loathſome bzutte, where they contenmed be, 
With ragclefe moode they ſuffer wong. where truth Gall try thi free 
Theſe arc the patient panges that p aſe within my bzeaft: 
Ot thoſe that feele their cauſe by mine, where wzong hath right oppzeſf 
I know how byſuſpect, I hane beene indgde amp, 
And granted guilty in the thing, that ——— 
My ſalty may me deſerd if I might loned 
God tudge me ſo as from the guilt, J 1 
I w2ote bat foz myſelle, the griefe was all mine owne: 
As who would pꝛoue extremity, bp p2oofe it might be kno lone. 
Vet are they ſuch that ſap, they can mp meaning decme, 
Without reſpec oĩ this old truth, thinges pzone not as they ſetme. 
Whercby it may beſall in tudgement to be quicke 
Co make themſelucs ſuſpect there with. that needed nat to kicke;] : 
Pet in reſiſting w2ong, J would not haue it thought, 
I doc amiſſe, as though J knew by iubomit might be w;ought, 
If any ſuch there be, that here withall be vert, 


It were their vertue to beware,andd@me me better next. 
Fuus. L. Vaux. 


43. All chinges are vaine. 
L though the purple mozning bzags, in bꝛigbenes of tbe ſunne, 
As though be bad of chaſednight a glozious conqueſt wonne: 
The tune by tap giues place againe, the fo2ce oſ dʒouſie night, 
And cuery creature is conſtramte to change his lulty p!\ght, 
TT picaſures all that here we taſte, 
Ve ſeele the contrary atlaft. 
In ing then pleaſant Zephirus bath fruicfut carth inſpired, 
And neuer hath each buſh each b;ance with i loſſame $3aue attire d. 
Pe: frnites and flowers as buſhes q blomes fi cutckly withered be, 
hen dump winter comestokullthe Sum 10 iy. — 
Bp time are got, by time art loft, 
All thinges whcrein we plealure mot. 
Although the ſeas ſo talmely glide, as dangers none appeare 
Anddoubt of tezmesin okicts none King Phocbus ſhines fockare: 
c 


; The Paradiſe 
The iy barkd now havesto hemrn.now — 
Thus change in euery thing wee lee 
And nothing conſtant ſeemes to be. 
Abo floweth moſt in woꝛlolp wealth, ef wealth is moſt vnſurd, 
An he that chicfly taſtes of top doth ſometime woe endure, 


Who bumteth moſt of munized krieydes, fo2goe them all he maſt , 


Che layꝛeſt fleſh and liuely blagd.(s kurude at 1 ⏑. 


— the Hedge, the redrole andthe white, 
— 
Amongſt the which, J chal all thele of n — 
In thought reſembling them, to my deare lowers 


Hs louet face J meane, whole golden flowzing gifts, 

Bis euer laung fame, to loftte chic vp lifts, 

Whome louing me. I lone onely foz vertues lake, 
When vertuouſly to lone, al onely care I take. * 


Stel which freſh fatre flowers,that flower that doth appeare: 
In mp conceite,moſt like to hem, I hold ſo deare, 4 
= $ 


of daintie Deviſes. 
IJ ge tt. amd ehe deni with it, 
of lonely ſperch, us ts foz lovers fit. 


of all mp flowers, I make a 

wits wich my gods wer ares Ido twine, 
(ct it bead,ſo delight: 

That I would take,had I my il in age 


q gather it 
Such kind 


rinde: 

. nomettail deepelp 

Wyoſe vertues lerned Galens bookes,at large do not 

Pet all their fozce cannot appeaſe, ( 

Theſurious fits of mp diſeaſe: 

Samen the greefes that gripes my hart 
O ftrangt diſeaſe. 1 

F 


Doth 
But I bp pzoofe do know, ſuch Pzonerbes , 
— — Geptegratet 6 


A know thatgreefes oſmind, and in ward harts turmoſle, 
By faithfull friends adtuſe, in time map be repelde. 
Yet all this nought auailes to kill that me armoics, 
I mean to ſtop thele floods ol care, that onerfiow my loſes 
Ao, none exchange of plate, can change my luckleſſe lot, 
Like one J liue, and ſo muſt die, whom feʒtune bath fo:got. 
No counſaile can pꝛeuaile with me, 
Noz ſage aduiſe with greefe agree: . 
Foz be thatfeeles the pangs of hell, 
Can neuer hope in heauen todwell. 


Db deepe deſpatre. 

- What lines on earth but J,whoſe travel reape* no gain 
The wearied and O re, in fall and ffablereſt, 
Che Ante with ſommers toile. bears out the winters pain 
— — — 1 
Ae warded is with innert gain, which yeelds hum doble hire, 
The ſilly lab ing ſoule, which dzudges from day to dap, 
At night his wages true'y paide, contented gocs his way. 
And tomming bomo his dzouſie head. 
He toucheth cloſe in dome ly bed, 
A berem no ſooner downe be lies, 
Xut lee pe hath ſtraite pe ſſeſt his epes. 

Oh bappy man. 


— 
ater ene Cami 


At laſt comes lopfull 


ad 
* : 
. 
* 


— tn td 


—"ThcPiridile 
46, Where reafon makes requeſt,there wiſedome ought ſupply, 
hy Wich friendly — grant or elſe denie. 


Þigh why ſo: foz ſozrow of ber ſmart, 
— greefe that thee complaines: 


What moues thy mind, whereto? to ſuch deſire, 
Nelozce,nefauour, what then? free fancies choice: 
Art thou tochale? mp Charter torezuire, a | 
Each Ladies loue is led by cuſtomes voice, 

Pet are their grants, the euidence of their choiſe, 
Uhbat then?our freedome is at large in chofing: 
As womens willes are fro ward in refuſing, 


Mots ſhe thy wil? ſhe knowes what I pꝛotcſt, 
Dainde ſhe thy ſufe? ſhe dangered not my talke: ; 
Gaue ſhe conſent?ſhe grantedmy requeſt, 

That didft thou crane? the roote?the fruit?the tale 

asked them all, bat gaue ſhe?cheeſe m chalke? 
" Thatffalfmuſttrie, what taſte?J meane the pꝛoole: 
| Hflricmdes, whole wils twithold their bow aloofe. 


Peanelt thon good fatth?what elſe:hopeſt thon to ſpeede? 
Why not?D foole vntanght in carpell trade, 
Knowcft not what pꝛooles from ſuch delates pzoc@de? 
Wile chou like heede lelle Cocke be canght in glads? — 


UMI 
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ofDaintie Deuiſes. 

like aſſe,too apt foz burden made: | 

ret wr eonſey Saint dz te htner : 
And wooe ber friendes,ere ſhet be wholy thine? 


in good ſootd, tell me her friendes entent, 
than —ů—r— I not knotn, 
Why then thy will to wozſe, and m is bent, 
Doſt thou delight the vnkinded coale to blow? 
Oz chiduke loueſt in ankred Boate to row? 
bat meane theſe termes?who ith thy ſute is ſuch, 
Know of oz on, oʒ thonaffecttoo much. 


but good, whp no, the meane is beit, 
en ——— 
Suppuſe ſhe is caught, then Woodcocke on thpcreft, 
Tillend app2oucs,what ſcozneſull ſeedes ſhe ſowers. 
— — — — 
— fro, m i make thee marre thy match, 


the way to end mp wearie Wozke? 
— 5 lellen long turmoile 
Mel, wel, though lo ſſe in lingring wonts to lurke. 
And Ja ſoole moſt fit to take the foile: 
Pet pꝛodſe from pz omuiſe neuer ſhall retoile. 
My woꝛds with deedes,and deedes with wozds ſhal wend: 
Cill che oz hers gaineſap that I pzetend, 


| ſofond?not fond, but firmely faſf: 
— rienter war how thy — 
Yet thou like dolt, whoſe wit and ſenſe is paſt : 
— | 90 
3 


know how lone in lein of ſcozne is lent, 


And in yourcheſt of cheeleſt ſecretes lated, 
Finis. My luke is loſſe. 


47. What ioy toa contented mind. 
Be faith that fatles,nuſt needes be thought untrue, 
Che friend that faines,who holdeth not vniuſt? 
bos likes that love that changeth il fo: new: 
bo hopes foz truth, where truth is votd ol truſt? 
Nofaithno friend, no lone no troth ſo ſure, 
But rather failes,then ſtedfaſt doth end ure. 


Whathead ſs ffayed, that altereth not intent? 

M bat thought ſo ſure, that ſtedfaſt doth rematne? 
What wit ſo wile, that neuer needes repent? 
What tongue ſo true, but ſometime wonts to faine? 
What ſoote ſo firme,that neuer treades alm. 


hat bart ſo ſixt, but ſoone enclines torhange? 
— — 
range 
That loue ſo true,thatneuer learnde to hate? 
bat life ſo pure that laſts withont offence? 
What wozldly mind but moues with ill pzetence? 


Uhat knot ſo faft that may not be vntide? 

What zeale ſo ſure, but fraud oz face ſhall bzeaks? 
What p;op ol ffay,but one time ſhzinkcs allde : 
bat chip ſo ſtanch, that neuer had a leake? 
What grants large, that no exception makes: 
UUbat hoped heipe, but irtendes at laſt fo;ſakes? 


UUhatlſeate ſo high, but low to ground may fall? 
N pat hap ſo good that neuer found millike? 3 


| Ubit ate fo bre, but ſubtect is to thoalle 


| ENT 


M bat foꝛte pzmalles where Foztune lift to ffrikee 
What wealth ſo much, but time map turne to want? 
NA bat ſtoze o great, but waſting maketh skant e 


depth ol dangers tall 


Nhat botes to wiſh, and neuer to obtaine? 
FINIS. My luckeis loſle. 
48 Dame eris felix multos nanver abit amici. 
Nullu- ad amiſſas ibi anicus ofes. 


Do ſwarming flocke, where cart en cozps doth 
Andtiring teare, with beake and tallentes might: 
Both skinne and lech, to gozge thetr guts withall: 
And neuer ceaſe, but rather moe to moe, 
Doo all to pull the carkaſſe to andfro, 
Cill bared bones at laſt they leave behind, 
And lerke elle where ſome latter food to find. 


Whennought but guile, and inward hate is meant 
ſhall change ſuch wealth to want, 

ofricher haunt. | 

My luckeis loſſe. 


49 Tmantiun ira amor i redntegratio f. "II 
6 one that would haue liept, 
I heard a wiſe ſing to her child, that log vefoze had wert 
She ſighed ſoꝛe, and ful ſweet, to bꝛing the babe to rel 
That would not ctaſe. but cried ſtill ſucking at ber bzeft. 
She was full weary ol her watch, y grieued with her c<M, 
Vet rocked ſhe,andrated it, til that on her it ſquld- 


den 


- —— — vw — — — — 
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Then did ſhe lay now baue J found this pꝛouerbe true too, : 


The la ling out of (aitbfull friends, renewing is of lone, 
Thentoke I paper, pen and inke.this Pzoverbe foz to mitt, 
In regiſter foz to remaine,of ſuch a woꝛthy wight, 

Ax che pꝛotixded thus in ſong,vnts ber litle bat, 
—— — — 
p2oued plaine no beat, no creature bearing life, 
Could well be knowne to line in love, without Uſco2d and trite, 
Then kiſſed ſhe ber little babe,andſware by Cod above, 
The falling out of faithſull friendes, renewing is of lone. 


That might befoze haue lin d their time, and nature out. 
Then did ſhe ſing as one that thought ,no man cum her repʒoue, 
The falling out of faithfull friende s, renewing is oflone, 
She ſaid. ſhe ſaw no fiſhne fowle,ne beaſt within ber haunt, 
That met a ſtranger in their kind. but could gie it a taunt . 
Since ficſh might not endure, but reſt much math ſucceed: 
Andfozce the fight to fall to play, in paſture where they ſcede. 
So noble nature can wellend, the wozk ſhe hath begun. 
And b2idle well that lui l not ceaſe, her tragedy in ſome. 
E bus in her ſong ſhe oft reheat as dis het welbehooue, 

The falling out offaithfull friends, renewing is of loue. 
I meruaile much pardyquoth ſhe)foz to behold the roote, 
Toſceman,woman, boy and beaff,fatoſle the wozld about. (fine, 
Some hknele,ſome couch, ſome becke, ſome checke,q ſome can (mathly 
And ſome embzacc others in arme,and there thinke manp a wile, 
Some ffandaloofe,at cap and knee, ſomt humble and ſame ſtout, 
Pet are they neuer ſriendes tndeede, vntill they once fall out. 

Thus ended ſhe her ſong. and ſaid befoze ſhe did remoue, 


The falling out offaithfull ſrientes, rene wing is of loue. 
FINIS. NI. Edwards. 


50. Thinke to die. 
He life is long which lonthſom lie doth laſt: 
Che dolcfull dapes, dzaw ſlololp to their date: 2 


UMI 


And by the may vpon how fehle ſoꝛce, 
vis terme doth ſtand, till death doth end his conſe. 
lo ſwiltty rum. 


| daunce of death which all muſt rumme on rowe, 
— bimſeife dath know. 


bat ,what peril thereby 
Aich no ſure howze in all bis life to ſit, 
| He wou ie thinke as with great cauſe J dot. 


Wherefoze 

Co bee dilfolude of this louie fleſhly maſle, 
DO at the leaſt be armd agaiuſt that day, 

That thep be ſound god ſouldiortt's pꝛeſt to paſſe. 
From life to death,from 6eath to life againe, 
Andlach aſe as euer ſhallremaine. Finis. P. S. 


The Paradiſe, 


15. Ifthoudeſireto liue in quietreſt, 
Gwe eare, and ſee, but ſay the beſt. 


E thou delight inquietnelle ofhfe, ' 

Deſire to chm from bzawls,debafe and ffrife. 
To ue in lou with God, with friedand foe, 
In reſt ſhall leepe, when others cannot ſo. 


Give eare to all, yet de not all beleene, 
And ſce the end, and then do ſemitnce glue, 
But ſay foz truth o happy liues aſignte, 

The beſt hath >= |" __—_ 


mjnde. 
W. Hunnis, 
52.Bcing forſaken of his — 1 55 
9p ſhould J linger long to 
V Verona offantaſtez 
inte Foꝛtune doth not ceale to giue. 


Things to my minde moſt contrarte, i 

And at my loyes doth lower and frowne, 

Til cher hath turnde them vyſide downe. 

— — 

Ind time hs 

Cbere was no one my beart ſo nette. 

Noz one in whome I badmoze trulft.  - 
TWbomnow oflate without canſe whp,. 
Fo2tune hath made mine enemy. 

Che graſſe me thinkes ſhould grow in skte.. 

ET 

water ſtreame | p. 

The windes ſhould leave their ſtrength ol blaſt. 
Che Sunne and Woone by one aſſent, 
Should both fozlake the firmament. 

The lich in apꝛe ſhould lite wich linne. 

Che foules in flood ſhould bzing foa;th irie, 

All things me thinkes ſhould er ſt degin. 

To take their courſe vnnaturallp, 

Afoze my ſrend ſhould alter ſo, 
Without a cauſe to be mp foe. 
But ſuch is Foztuncs hate I lap, 

Such(s his dall op me to weake, 


Such 


* 


FINIS. E. 8. 


31. and Dioniſe. 


V Js | 
8 the ground, 
Exthen little h2ubbes in ſafety lurke, in couert 
And freſhly floꝛiſh in thetr kinde, what tuet winde do blow. 
The cruel King of who fearing barbars hands, 

* Was wont tofindge bis beard himſelfe with coale and fler bzands, 
Hath tanght vs this, the pꝛole whereof, ful plainely we may ia, 
Mas neuer thing moze liuelp touched, to ſhow it ſoto be. 
This King did ſceme to Damacles to be the bappteſt wight, 
Becauſe he thought none like to him, in power 02 in might. 
ho did alone ſoſarrc ercell,the raſt in his degree, 
As doth the ume in bzightelt cleere, the darkeſt ſtarre wee ſ@. 
Alt thou(then ſaid this cruel King)pzwue this my pzeſent ſtatee 
Pollelle thou thalt this ſeate of mine, and ſo be foztunate. 
Ful gladly then this Damacles,thts pzofferedhenour to ke, 
And ſhocing at a life, his qutet life ſoziake. 
Anhonoars ſeat, — — _ 
banquet was pꝛepart that her might 

wheretn twas thought, that be could take delight, 


* 
T 


CCC 
Thenal Wer plealurestoke thelr leave,andlazrow caine uff 


What tis to be a pzincelp ruleto beare. | 
derde of thine W Dioniſe deſerues unmoztalifame, (ame. 
— — — with 


Mbereby both kings be put in mind e. their dangers to be great, 
And ubleas be mb to clumbe,vigh eps cdeger fe 
; | FINIS. Edwards. 


oung man and Valerian. 


= 


Eten meanes be ſought to ouertome . oʒ win him at the leaſt, 
lip ſrom Chztft, whom he bcfoze had 8 


Which things 
Such wates J think the Gods themlelues, could have inuentednorie- 


$97 
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of Daintie deuiſes. 
Foz flattering Venus overcomes the ſenies tuerych one. 


And be himſelfe was euen at point, to Venus to conſent, 


bad not hts ſtout and manly minde.reſiſted his intent. 
ven he perceived his fleſh to peeld, to pleaſures wanton iopes, £. 


And was by flight alnoſt pzouoked,to taſte of Venus topes. 


Maze cruel to himlelle then thoſe, that glad would him vnd w. 
With blodytoth,bis tender tongue, bit quite andcleane in two. 
—— — — : 


Lans 


them not it booteth not at all. 
done, containing 


It al pou wil not cleane remit, yet ceaſe the paine atleaſt. . 
Mbenſomwhaec was the Father moned, with all the peoples voycs, 
Andcuery man did giue a ſhout, to ſhew thepKd reioyce. 
Mel then (quoth he it ſhal be thus the ſaw ſhal be fuld, 
And pct my ſonne ſhal fauour baue, as pou wild. 
One epe of dis ſhal be puld out. ihus bath his lewanes got, 
And like wiſe ſo ſhall one 3 I deſerue it nat. 
3 


The Paradiſe. 
This wozdno ſooner was p;onounced, but Eralght the deed was don 
© wa eyes no moze was left,betweene the Father and the ſonne. 
Say now who can, and on mp faith Apollo he ſhallbe, 
Tas he moze gentle'Father loe, oʒ truſter Judge trow ye? 
This man would not, his lawes be like the webs che ſpiders wenne, 
Whereinchey lurke when they intend, the ſimple to deceaue. 
here with ſmall fuesfullſoone be caught,and tangied exe they wif, 
When great onesfly and ſcape away,and bzeake them as thep lift . 
FINIS. M. Edwards. 
56. Temperance. Spurina and the Romaine Ladies. 

1 — em nem ns —1A—ꝓ 0 

Full hard tt is as we do pꝛoue, to kerpe the body cleane and chaſt. 
T wirt comlines and chaſtity, | 

A deadly ſtrue is thought to br. | 
Foz beanty which ſome men ſuppoſe to be as twere a golden ll, 
P;ouoke:h rite andmany focs,that ſeckes on her to wozkthetr wil. 
Aſaultsto Townes i many make, 
No Towne ſo ftrong but map be take. 

And this Spurina witneſſe can, who did fo2 beauty beare the bell. 


So cleane a wight,l comelp made no dame in Rome but loued well, 


Not one cord coole ber hote deſire, 
Do burning was the flame of ſire. _ | 
Like as when bait caſt in the ſlood, fozthwith doth cauſe the fiſhes com 
Thafplcaſantly befoze did plap,now pzeſentlp to death do runne. 
Foz when theyſce the baite tofall, 
Straight-wap they ſwallolv hooke and all. 
So when Spurina they did ſer, to him theyflocked out of hand, 
She happiclt dame was thought to be, that in his ſauoz moſt did tary 
Not knowing vmer [weete deceites, 
How Venus hides her poyſoned baptes. 
But when he ſaw thẽ thus to range, whbloue had linked in his chain, 
Chis meanes hee ſought ſo; to aſſwage thoſe Ladies of their grieudus 
a Hts ſhape intending to diſgrate, (paint. 
Tt) many wounds he lcratcht his face. 
Bp which his deed it came to paſſe, that be that ſecmed an angel bꝛight 
Euen now ſo clean dilſtgured war, that bee became a loalhlde wight, 
| Ant rather had de be foule and chaſt, 


@henfarre and filthy lopes to taſt. JE 


UUhat pen tan woite oꝛ thgue expzcs,the wozthypzarſes,of ibis ccd? 
Mee 
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| of Daintiedevifes. = - 7 x 
1 do 
Pe 'nkthat Govern I biomed 


Harig 
The Fennel ta, that is moze it, m ſome 
Noz Cowſlips would I craue at all.ſometime they ſceme to cop, 
Some tolly pouth the Gylliflower eſta meth ſoz his top. 
Che Lauentcr ſometimes aloft, allures the lakers epes, 
The Pauſe ſhallnot haue the pzaife, where I may gtue the pile. 
And thus no flowers mp fancie f&des, 02 liketh ſo my luft, 
As that I map ſubiedꝭ my elle, to toyts of fickle truſt. 
Foz flowers though they be faire and freſh, of ent excellingſweefe,. 
Pet grow they on the ground below, we tread them with our ſte: 
And ſhall J then go Eoupe to ſich, oz clſe go ſke to chaſe? , 
Sball flowers enſozce me once tofawne,foz ſeare offricndes. q foes, 
Pet rather yeeld I to the right, as reaſen hath aſligrd, 
Mine Autboz ſaid there was no (alue,infiowers ſoz me to finde. 
And pet perbaps ſome tree there is, to (z0udme from the ſhower, 
Chat with her arrt s may ſaue che ſoule that pceideti to her power · 
Where J map ſinde ſeme pleaſant ſdade, to ſaue me ſrum the ſunne,. 
Each thing we re that rraſon halb, vnto the trets do rumne. y 
Both men and beaffs,fuch fowles as f.ics.ther trraſurts are the trees: 
And foz my part when bꝛanchts fall, à wiſhns other fees, 
But when (hc ſto2nics beſet me round ſuch ſurtour Ged me fend, 
QT bat I may ſinde a friendly tree, hat will me well teſend. 
No tree there is which rec les no goes to ſeme that doth it ſecke, 
Ardas they are oſdꝭucre und:, there vics are vrilike, 
The Ewgb treef.rues the Bowers turne, ie Ach the Coopers art, 
The puilant Dake deth make the poſt,thr Pine ſome ocher part. 


22 The Paradiſe. 
The Eime doth belpe to hide the birds in weary Winters night, 
T be bzyers J gefle are nothing wozth cheyſerue but fo deſpight. 
The willow wiſh J far from hence, good wil deſernes no 
The (allow wel maplerue thetr ſtates, that ſing ſo (ad a ſong, 
The Bert and Beech each foz bimſelle, aboue the reſt doth holt, 
Che @glantine fo2 plealure oft, is pzicyed vpon the poſt. 
Tye Hawthozne is lo ſad in pte, the Bapes do beare the Bell, 
And that theſe bayes did bzing no bliſſe, I like it not ſo well. 
As erſt Ita that ſeemely trie, by which thole bapes J found, 
Am there-withall vnwittmgly, I tooke ſo great a wound, 
Asi the tree by which J leane,dath lend me no releefe. 
There is no heipe but downe J fall, ſo great is growne my griefe. 
Andtherefoze at the laſt I crane, this fauour foz to linde, 
-UUbenenery treethat here is told, begins to grow wnkinde. 
The B. foz beauty whom A boaſt, and ſhall aboue the reit, 
That B. may take me to her truſf,foz B. doth pleaſe me beff. 
At lakes me wel to walke the wap, where B.doth keepe ber bower, 
And when it raines to B. Jrunne,to ſaus me fromthe ſhower. 
This bzanch of B. which here Jmeane tokeepe and chieſely crane, 
At beck tntothts B. J bow, to ſerue that beauty bzaue. 
That ſhal I ſayt bs time doth paſſe, the tale to tedious is, 
CThoughloathtoleaue pet leave I muſt. and ſap no moze but this, 
I wiſhthis B. Jmightemb)ace, when as the ſame Ilee, 
A league fo2 life then I require,betweene this B. and me. 
And though vnwozthp, yet gobwlll doth wozke the way herein, 
And be bach bzought the ſame about, which beauty did begin. Finis. 
58. In commendation of Mulicke. ( 
Þcre griping grief the hart weld woiid, & dolefuldiips y minde 
there muſick with ber filner ſoũd is wht with ſpeed to glue re- 


 ©f trobledmindsfo2 every ſoze. ſweet mufick hath aſalue in tage wer . 


In top it makes ourmirth abound, ingriefit cheers our heny ſpzights 
C bc carcful hcadrelecf bath found, by muſicks pleaſũt ſweet delights. 
Our ſcnies al what ſhould J ſay moze*are ſublet vnto muſicks loze, 
Cbe Gods by muſick hath their pꝛay, the fiſh, p lo wl, therein doth top, 
Koꝛ as the Romaine Moets ſap, in ſeas whom Pirates would deſtr oy 
A Delpyhm laued from death moſt ſharpe, Arion playing on his Harp. 
O heauenlp gilt that turncs the mind. like as the ſtern doth rule p ſhip 
Db mn dc who the gods alſignd to comloꝛt man whbcares wold nip, 
Sith ß both mã x bealt dolt l wiſe mi the wil thes _ 
I b 59. 
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9. A ialo eene the Author is eye 
; ih Author. * 


M Eye, why det thon light on that which was not thine? 
Why haſt thou with thy fight thus i aine an beart of mine: 
O thou vnhappy eye, would God thou hadft becne blind, 
— n 


| ä — 

Pour fancte,not your pe, is cuuier ofthe ſame. 

Foz J am ready pꝛeſt, as Page that ſerues pour eaſe, 

Lo ſearch what thing is beſt, that paur lancie pleaſe. 
Or. 


A lent thee ſao3th toſee, hut not ſo lang to bide, 
Though fancie went with thee,thou wert mp fancies guide. 
Thy mellage being done, thou might returne againe, 

So he ANTI TR hg 


” Where fancie beareth ſway, there Cu pid will bebold, 

Aadreaſon flies awapfrom Cupids ſhaft of gold, 

If pon ftnde eaſe thereby ſome deale of painefull ſmart, 
Alas, blame not pe exe, lat blame conſent of heart. | 


Author. 


2p beart mult J excuſe,and lap the fault on thee, 


60. — 1 


; "TR the Ferret doth anoy, 
Re ele te ET, — 
burrough round about beſet, with Hunters arts, 
o that wben be to ſcape (farts out, is caught therein vnwares. 
Line choſe pooe man baue J, to bide and reſt in loue, 
Oꝛ elle from thence to flie, as bad a death to pzone. 


I ſec in lone no reſt, vnkindnes doth purſue, 
To rent bis heart out of his bzeaſt, which is alouer true. 
Am ll from lone I taxt.as one that 


lone fo;lakes, 
{Then penſtue thoughts mp menen wy life lt takes 
Then thus oft be ped s . n o cle, Sith 


— . — 
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Sith death hath campd e trencht each lde. and late lh, la now reftyſe, 


Pour bzintlh teares to ſaue, ſuch as my courſe ſhallmone, 


And | behold the fozce of loue, 
* FINIS W. Hunnis. 


T Be mountatnes high, wholelofty tops doth meete the haughty sur 
The craggy Rocke,thatto the ſeafr& paſſage dot deny. 

The aged Oake.chat doth reſiſt the ſoꝛte of bluſterinꝑ blatt, 

The pleaſant hearbe,thateuerp where a fragrant ſmelldoth cat. 

The K ponsfozce whole courage ſtout declares a pzince-like might, 

Che Eagle that of woꝛtbines, is bozne of Kings in ſigbt. 

The Serpent eke whole popſoncd ia wes, doth belch out venome vile, 

The loathſome toad that ſhunneth light, and lpech in exfle, 

Thele,thefe I ſap and thouſands moze by trac oftime decay. 

And like to time do quite conſtame, and vade from time to cap. 

But my true heart and ſernice vowd, ſhall laft time out ofmind, 

And fill remaine as thine by denne, as Cupid hath aflgnde. 

My faith loe here I vow to thee, my troth thou knowefright well, 

y gods, my ſriendes, my life is thjne,what neede I moze to tell. 

A am not mine but thine J bot thy beſtes J will obap, - 


Aus lerne the asa feruant ought,inpleaſing i q mar. 


2 — 
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And ith I baut no 


- ofDaintiedeuiſes. 
wb Ec e eee 


EY 


Whole loue in heart J == 


Hecomplainethkis miſhap. 


SÞallriganr raigne where ruth hath rune ſh all lancie now be 
Shall foztune lole that lauour ware, ſhall not your anger lake? * 
Sball batefull heart be had in pon, that friendly did pzetend, 
tball flipper thought and atth titre, that heart f pours deferde 

Shall nature ſhew pour beautie faire, ihat gentle ſames to be: 
hall fro wardnes pour fancies heire, he of maze fazce then ſheer 
hall now diſdaine the mange of death, direa and lead the wap, 
hall all the Imps vpon the eartb,retopce at my decay: 

Shall this the ſeruice of my pouth. haue ſuch reward at laſt? 
Shall A receaue rigour of truth,and be from fauour calf? 


Shall I therefoze berent mphaires with wights that with to die, 


Oz ſhall J bath my ſelle with teares, to feede pour fickle eye? 
Aso, no, I ſhall in paine lle till. with turtle Done mol true: 
And vow my ſelſe to wit and will, their counſels to enſue? 
God Ladies all that louers be, and that to bee pzetend: 
Giue place to wit, and reaſonſ&mc, your enemies to deferd. - 
Leaſt that pou thinke as I haue thought, your telle to ftriue in bain 
— 921 


No foe to a flatterer. 


| Wſoviditwerenotas think, Tiiſhit were notfo 
Jam not blind although J wink, Jf&le what windsdw blow. 
J know whcrecraft with ſmiling into doldned bzeat, 
I heare howfained ſpeech ſpeakes fatre, where hatred is poſſe, 
Ilex the ſerpent lie andlarke,vnder the greene allow, 
Ie him watch a time to wozke, his poyſen to beſtowe. 
Inktiend y looke ſuch fraud is found, as faith foz feare (sfled, -. 


And ſuch is amol dead, 
eee n abyoſſ 


And 
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— with wall great,ſo bofles in cankred minde, 
| — —u— ee 

exe, 
as now bpp2oofe I trpe. 

ough ſecret ſpight by craft, bane made a coate of Painters cin, 
And thinkes to finde me in the thade, by lleights to w2ap me in. 
Pet God be pzailed, my epe is cleere,and can behold the Sunne, 
When falſhood dare not once appeare, to end that he begun, 
Thus time ſhall trie the thing amifſe, which God ſhall ſhoꝛtly ſend, 
And turne the heart that fgneds,tobe a faſt fend 


2 W. Hunmnis. 
is Hi comp 


ariſon ofloue, _ 
oth trauaile day by day, 
— — 
And whenhebath it wzought, thinking therm to raigne, 
A blaſt of wind vathought ,doth dzine it downe againe. 
The moe whereofis true, to make his wozke endure, 
Be paines bimſelfe anew, n hope to dwell moze iure. 
And in ſome ſecret place in cozner of a wall, 
Heframeth bimſelfe a place, to build and reſt withall, 
—— to ſtay, when he to reſt is bent, 
vgly Shamble Fly,appzoacheth to his tent. 
And there intends by fo2ce bis laboursgreatto win, 
D elſe to peely his courſe,by fatall death therein. 
Thus is the ſpiders neff from time to time thzown dow 
Ind he to labour pzeft, with endleſſe paine vnknowne, 
Soſuch as L oners bee, he trauaile do attain e:: 
Thole cxletſe wozkes pe fee,are al wales full of patne, 
FINIS. W. kunnis 


A Loversioy. 
"ns — 
toy J haue withſtod to finiſh mine anoy. 
- Jhatenot without cauſe alas pet lone J know not why: 
I thought to hate, J cannot hate although that 3 ſhoulo dye 
Afoe molt ſweete, a friend molt ſo wer J top fo; toembzace 
I bate the wt t not the wight,that wozkt mp wolul caſe, 
What thing (it, I know net J, tut pet a thing there is, 


NS — 
Chat in my fill there is no 

See e e tntd. made erect, 
But life no2 death this humour tun. xt uiſe to weare away, 
— — — 


er Na ar 


182 fights,that woꝛdiy men doe wozke, 

322b00TT0T—T—ꝛF2wꝑ edited 

— the wil heatsthateekevthe ple mans decap. 
de 

The bird that dzeades no guile, is ſameſt caught in are, 
gentle heart deuodd of traſt.is ſameſi deut to cars, 


pet bis foters bane, his learing 

Woe waꝛth the wilp heads that feeke the fimpie mans decay. 

mos lvozth the fepning lokes,on ſaucur that do waite, 

| Woe wozth theſainedfriendly heart, that harbours deepe deceit, 
— 4 
All ws;ldly wily heades,tdat ſeckes the ſimple mans decap. 


FINIS. M. Edwardes. 
He aſſureth his conſtancie. 


V/V} Faire Shiner, ming tot, | 


o2 pet will vile to Ml my pen, with guilcfull flatterte 
u ditt pen in hand and hart in bzeaſt, ſhall ſaithſull pzomiſe make, 
Co loue pou beſt, and ſerue pou moſt, foz pour good bertucs ſake, 
And Ciace dame 
Let not diſcaine a harbour finde, within pour noble breaſt, 
Foz TL ove bath led his law ale, to men ofeach degree, 
Do ſhallthe beggar with the P2tnice, che iw loue.as well as hee. 
Jam no punce J muſt confeſſe,no2 pet of Pzinces line, 
No2 peta bꝛutiſh beggar bozne, that ſcedes among the En wine. 
The ſruite ſhall try the tree at laſt. the bloſomes gu i no, 
Then do not turge of till 


hath — — ide teſt, | 


2 als The Paradiſe PE 
N rbypoyreayncy reed cd ag 
| Andfaries fell with frantick fits .bereane and fap mp bzeath, 

Foz an example tothe reit, ¶ A ſhall bzeake mp faith. a 
| FINIS W. Hunnis. 


Complaining of his miſhap to his friend, hee complaineth wittily 
A. fire (hall fr&@3e,th2 froſt ſhall fry the frozen mountains bye 
B. 1 What ſtrige thing hath dame natures ſozce,to turn her courſe 
A Sploue hath me lef; and taken a new man, . (awap? 
B. Cbis is not ſtrange, it baps oft times the truth to (can, 
A.Themoze is my pains. B. her loue then refraine. 

A. Mho thought ſhee wouldſlit,B each one (hat hath wif. 

A. As not this ftrange?B.lght loue will change. 

A. By zkilfull mranes J her reclaume, to ſtonpe vnto my lure, 

B. Such baggerd hawkes will ſeare a way of them who can be are? 
A. EQAith filner bels and hade, my top was her to deck, 

B, She tvasfull gozgd.ſhe would the ſoner giue the check. 

A. The moze is my paine, . her loue then refraine. | 

A. Who thought ſhe would flit,B. each one that bath wit. 


A. Apo thought 

A. As not ibis ſtrange, B light loue will change. 

A. Can no man win a woman ſo, ta make her loue endure. 

B. Co make the Fo1e his wiles to leaue, what man will put in we. 
A. Ahy then there is no choſce, but all women will change. 

B. As raen do vie, ſo ſome women do loue to range. 

A. The moꝛe is my paine, B. ber loue then refraine. 

A. ho thought ſhee would lit, B. each one that bath wit, 

A. Js not this ſtrange, B. light lone will change. 

A. Sith ſlipper gainẽs falls to my lot, ſare weilt dat gliding pzap. 
B. Sith that the dice doth run a wꝛp, betimes leaue off the play. 
A. I willno moꝛze lament, the thing J may not haue. 

B. Chen by exchange the lolſe to come all ſhalt thou ſaue. 


A.Loue will . , 
Lows will refrain B.thereby thou hall galne, 


of Daintie deniſes, | 
A. td loſe J wil henne, B he w tb deem. 


A That snat uw, N den gb sn {4 
n 


No pleaſure without ſome paint. 
Ow can the tree but walk and wither away, \ 


That bath not ſomtime comfort of the ſan: 

{ow can that flower but fade andſoone decay. 

Chat alwates is with darke clouds over-rumne. 

Is this alifemap death you map it call; | 

That f:eles each patne,andknows no io at al 

What foode leſſe beaſt can line long in good plight” 
© 1s it ile where lenles there be nonee 


ThePaadiſe. 


D; what avalleth eyes, without their ſight, 
Oz eis a tongue to him that is alone. 


pe mapit call, 
each paine and knows no (op at al. 
FINIS. L. 
Thefruitoffainedfriends. Ne 
H choil? of frids, whathap had J, fochaſe one of Sirens kind, (blind 
whole harp, whole pipe, whoſe melody, could ſeed my ears : mae me 
UUhoſe pleaſit voice made me fo2get,that in ure truſt is great de- 
In truſt I ſee is treaſon fornid,and man to mam deceiffull is, (ceit 
And whereas treaſure doth abound, of flatterers there do not miſſe. 
U Whole painted ſpeech and outward ſhow,do ſem as friends x be not 
UUold J baue thought in thee to be, the nature ofthe Crocadi!, (ſs 
UUhich\ a man a ſlæp map lee, with bla chirlt deſires to kil,( ep 
And then with teares a while gan weepe, the death of him thus llaine a 
O fablefalſe,thou trapto; bozn, whatmiſchiefe moze might thou aduio 
Then thy deere frieud tohanein ſrozne,q him to wound ſũdry wile, 
Ulhich tl afrieudpzetends to be, an art not ſo by ate I (@. 
ie vponſuch treacherie. W. H 


- Fee 
N uch falſe ſhips do baunt the ſhoze, 
Strike downe the laile and truſt no moe. M. Edwards. 


A Dialogue betweene a Gentleman and his Love, 


A CR ag — mp deſire? 
B UUhat woman will graunt you the thing you re- 
A.Pou onely to loue me, is allthat J eraue, (quixe. 
B. Ycu onelp to leaue me, is all I would haue. 
A. ꝙpy derre alas now ſay not ſo, 
B. Tolone you beſt I muſt ſay no. 
A. Set will I not ſlit. B. then plap on the bit. 
| A. I luill, B. 5 ſtill. A. pct ali not, B. I will not. 


| A.Pakeme pour man, B.beſhzew me than. hk 2 


of daintie Deuiſes. 
A. Che ſwiſter I follow,then pou flie awap, 
B. ® wift hawkes in their flping, oft times mille their p;ap 
A. Det ſome hilleth deadly, that flie tothe markes, 
B. Pou ſhall touch no feather, therefoze take no carke. 
A. Vet hope ſhallfurther my deſire, 
B. You blow the coales and raile no fire. 
D 

. A. yet hill not. B. wil not: 

A, Make me your man. B. belhzew mne than. 


A. Co loue is no danger, where true loue is meant: 

B. J will loue noranger, ieſt that I repent. 

A. y lone is ao ranger, Jmake God a vow, 

B. Co truſt your ſmwth ſapinges, ſure knaw not how. 
A. Molt true I meane as time well hall trie, 

B. Ao truth in men J oft eſpie. | 

A. Iwill: B. doe till. A. pet hill not. B. I will not. 
A. Make me pour man. B. Beſhzew me than. | 


A. Some women may ſap nap, ard meane lone molt true : 
B, Some women can make fooles of as wiſe men 8s pou. 
A. Jn time J ſhal catch pou, I know when and where, 
B. I will done diſpatch you, you tall not come there. 

A, Some ſpeedes at length, that oft hane mitt, 

B. Jam well arm de, come whenpon lf. 
A. Pet I will not ſlit. B. then play on the bit, 

A. Iwill. B. Doeftill, A. pet hill not. B. I will not: 
A, Make me pour man, B. Beſhzcwme than. 


A. Pet wozke pour kind lundly, grant me loue fo; loue: - 
B. J will vie pou ſriendi p. as I ſhal youpzone. 
A. Molt true you hall ind me, J 0 


A. Lone ftill, B. J will, A. pet kil nat, B. A wil not 
A. neee ee 6 — 


The Paradiſe 
Exclaiming vpon his vnkindloue, his friend, 
* replieth wittily. 
Hat death map be — 
HV 44.—ñ—ñ—ů—— 
M. My pames alas who can expꝛeſſe: 
H. Iſee no cauſe oſ heauineſſe. 
M. & p Ladies lookes mp wee hath w2ought, 
H. Thenblame thine eyes that firſt hath ſought, 
N alas, und blow the fire, 
H. A foole conſumes by his deſire. 
M. What ſhall I do than: H. Come out if thou can. 
NM. Alas I die. H. What remedie. 


M. y ſugred ſweet is mixed with al: 

H. Tb Lady cannot doe withall. 

NI. Che moꝛe J ſeche, the leſſe 7 find, 

H. Chen ſtriue not with the ſtreame and wind. 

M. Her muſt I loue although I ſmart, 

H. Mith thy owne ſwoꝛd thou ſlapeſt thy hart, 

M. Such pleaſant baites who can refraine, 

H. Such battes will ſure baerde thee great paine, 
r K Come out v thon tan, 
M. Alas J die, H. Mbat remedie. 


M. Her golden beames mine eyts did daze, 
H. Upon the Sunne thou mateſt not gaze. 
M. Sbee might reward my cruell\mart, 
H. She think es thou hadſt a fained bart, 
M. She laug bes to heare my wofull cries, 
H. Fozlake her then, in time be wiſe. 

NI. Ho, no, alas that may nat be, 
H. No wiſemen then will pitty thee. 

M. What ſhall I doe than? H. Come out and thou can, 
M. Alas J die, H. Mhat remedy. 


M. Alluing death loe thus J pyone, 

H. Such are the fraites of froward lone. 

M. O that I might her loue once gaine, 

H. Thy game would not halle quite thy paine. 


M. Her 


JMI 


of Daintie Deuiſes 
Me yn — 


1 ahh ne 


The complaint of a louerwearing blacke 
Crowne of bapes ſhall that man 
That triumphes ouer me: 
"0 te" mg 
dich mourning 

The moze I follow on, the moze ſhe fled 
As Daphne id full long agone, Apollos way: 
CTbe moze — —— 
The moze I ſought. the leffe J found, that mine the meant 

Melpomene alas, with dolefull tunes helpe than: (to be 
And ing bis, woe wozth on me fozlakenman. 
Then Daphncs Bayes ſhall that man weare,that trimmphes auer ne 
Foz blacke and tawnie well J weare, wbichmourning colours bee, 

Dzowne me with trickling teares, you watilefull wights of woe, 


alen ere erde 
— Loring flames eftere dock * 


Then Daphnes Bayes ſhall hut wan ware tramp over ne, 
Fozblacke and tawnie will 7 —— 
An Ankers life to leade, with nailes to ſcratch my graue 


Andallthatpzſent be, with dolefull tunes belpe than: | 
Andling , 
Finding no reliefe 3 thus. 


queſt ol 
Ine ln ela. 


— 
* 
F 
: 
o 
$ 
— 


do define of woe; © 


— — ok ogg 
my 
A taft the ſweet moze ſowze then bitter gall, 

My ſhip ſ&mes ſound, and pet her ribs be rent. 

And out alas on foztune falſe I crie, 

Locke what J crane, that fill he doth deny. 

A do deſire to die, pet crane J lie, 

Py wits with ſundzie thoughtes do dilagree:: 

My ſelle am with mp ſelle at meztalltrife;: 
As warmth unn dath melt the ſiluer (now, 
Thebeate of lone, bebe conſumes me ſo. _ 

Finis, H. Hill, 


Written — — 19 way eee 7 Yo 


nabe, who departed this life at Benſted,in the County of South- 
ton, the 2 5. of Ianuarie, 1379. AEtatis. 79. 
good father thou art gone, thine eures are ſtopt clay, 

Ghoſt is fled, thy body dead, thou beareft not what I ſap: 


mp modul wozds,and to my ſapinges ſatth, 
Tu foolith wight I did but right, I fezce,no friend noz faith. 


UM 


of Daintie Diuiſes, 
The L 02d of life, and Lo2d of death, my thzeatning hand diet, 


when that he in cradle lap, J might baue clan my bebt. 
— ozpes is clad U 


— . 
But he 03 can nm wil returne to the, oz her oz them, 
in buſke ye dwel with moztall men. 


| Rn OS | ad 8 

f 1 rwirtes 
Oꝛ reaſons raines, my ſtrong affectionſtay : 147 

9 = 

And ſhun ſuch ſighes aslecret thonghtes bewnap. E. 
Uncomelyloue, whichnowlurkes nette 

Should ccaſemp ede ; 

But who can leane tolooke on — 


Thele vertues rare, each Godsd®peeld a mate. G3 
Save ber alone, who yet onearth bath raue: . 
Whole beauties ſtring, no God enn wel deffraine. - Been 
— — EEIENG IO 1 
| i 2 * A val 

r — 1 ... | | 
Py haples hap doth rowle the reſtles tame 

Pet Phebe faire diſdaind the heavens aon. 
— — 


Alouer 9 CS laineth. 
— ecirs, 
ſecret lighes,that ſhowes my inward griefe: 
The rocket panes perfages, that lowe ape ſeokes: 
Bids relicke. 


Bewzay thy 
— rn re re 
trklome cries, bewatle thy late done deede. 
Fea the thoulonett,5 fre thy meztalfoe 
And helpe foz thee there is none ure, 
But ſtill in paine thou maſt endure. 
The ftricken Deare hath helpe to heale his wound, = 
The haggard Hawke with to ile ts made fall tame, 
 Thellrongeft tower,the Canon lapes on ground, 
1 — 
Aas chzal to lone by C —— 
Tben weigd my cauſe 
— —-—¾—.0 
She is my patne, ſhe is my eaſe therefoze: 
She is my death, ſhe is mp like allo, 
She is mp lalue, ſhe is my wounded (0ze- 
In fineſhe hath the hard and knife, 
That may both ſane and end my life. 
Aid ſhall J tive on earthto be ber thail 
And ſhal J ſue and ſerue her al in vaine: 
Ard kiee the ſteps that ſhe let fall, 
And ſhal A ay the Gods to keepe the paint, 
From her that is ſo cruel itil: 
Arno, on her wazke al pour 1 


Anvlt hol that tal er er, | 
wn 8 0 


— Not attaining to his deſire, he complaineth. 

to be, ſa when J ſmſle I am not glad, 
IZA eee met piſs 
Ifinile to ſhave my bitter ſpight,as Hanibal that aw in fight, (down. 
His countrie ſoile, with c towne,by Romaine fozce defaced | 
And Ceſar that pas with noble Pompeis pzincely heave» 


— .—_.__\F 0 
| — 2 
| — — r a 


Think ſo wöa iin Alikeienott-.- t. 
. Aummſt abzoadto trie my le. fr, 


Noi comparable to a quiet mind. 
Floathlome race partzedby — 
Choſe ſugred gufle, with glittering ioy pzeſent; 
- Thecarefal Gholt opp2elled(o)e with ſtaiie: 
reeides galtiy groanesfrom paineful paſſloru (ent; 


Tie fimefull fleſh that beares bum here in view: 


of Daintie Denies 


In ftead of life doth dzeadfull death purſue. 
The way he ſecth by touch of merites grace, 
A berein to runne alas he gladly 


That 
God buſld in vs ſuch conſcience as can ſap, 
This truit not mine, but umme that dwell in me. 
pak oor — 
"I. _ Candiſh. 


That loue is requited by diſdaine. 

A learch ol thinges that ſecret are, my mated muſe began. 
What it might be, moleſted moſt the head and mind ol man. 
The bending b;zow of Pztnees face to ati that doth attend. 
Oz want of parents, wife oz child, oꝛ loſſe of faithf ull friend, 
The roaring of the Canonſhot,that makes che pee ce to ſhake, 
Oz terroz ſuch as mighty Ioue from heanen abone can make, 
All theſe in fine map not compare experience ſodoth pʒoue, 
Unto the tozments ſharpe and ſtrange,ofſuch as be in lone, 

L oue lookes aloft and laughes to ſcone,allſuch as gricfe annop, 
The moze extreame thetr —— Thas 


Ls — „ ĩð — — — 


The Paradiſe 
abone the reſt: 
king death in bzealt; 


Ofacontentedeſtate, 
1 — — I molt wealthy: 
In welth we lee thoſe men again, in welth do liue moſt w2etchedly. 
And pet of wealth hauing moze toze, 
Thenearſt of wealth they had befoze. (hane 
Thele welthy men do ſerme to want they ſeeme to want 9 molt they 
The moze polleile, the maze they craur,þmoze they craue, the greater 
The molt they haue, they thinke but ſcant, (coze: 
Pet not content woe be therefoze. (tent 
The ſimple mẽ that leſſe wealth haue, with lefſer wealth we ſee con, 
Content are they twirt welth and (cath.a life to leade indifferent. 


W,Hunnis, 


Being diſdained he complaineth. 
F friendleſſe faith, if thoughtmay 
Il umple truth that neuer meant to ſwarue, 
Ne ee 
greedy 7 ; 
Then may mpyplaint,bcwailemp heauie harme, 
That ſcekivg calme haue ſtumbled on the ſfozme, 
Py wonted cheare eclipſed by the cloud, 
Ol rexpe dildaine, th;ougherroz ofrepoz(: 
Af weatie weenwwzapped in the ſhzowde: 
Lies Caine by tongue, of the vnfriendly ſozt, 
Pet heauen and earth,and all that nature wzought, . 
J call to vow of mp vnſpatted thought. 
Ho ſhate I ſeeke in part to ſhieldmp taint, 
But ampie truth, I hunt no other ute: 
Dn that J gape, the fade ofmp plaint, 


\ 


| , 
22 


bigher n 
that 1 
Te be moze in danger is the to, when frrvy winds gandiats] | 
D Judges then in pztncely thzone, to be devoide ol hate, 
Doty pet not know what heapes of ill, lies hid in ſuch efface- 
Such dangers great, iuch gripes of mind, ſuch toile do they uſtaine, 


Do kingdomes 

— — tit gall, 
Alotted is to enerp pzince in freedom to be thzal. 
What watches long, what llarpes vnſure, what griefe and cars of mind 
What bitter bu olles: what endieſſe tofles to kingdoms be aſſignde? 
Che ſubiec then may well compare, with P2ince lia pleaſant daies 
Whoſe ſilent nights bꝛiuges quiet reſt, whoſe ſteps no ſtozm bewaies. 
How much we be then bound to God, who —— = Gs 
Tolay our cares vpon the Pztnce, thus doth be lo our ſakes, 

Co him therefoze let vs lift bp our harts,andpzap amaine- 
That enry Pate tat de a plac danapong i quiet ag 


Ofa contented mind. 
— is done and laid, the end thus ſhall you find: 

V V r ——— 
And cleare from woꝛldly cares, to derme can be content · 
— tune ofal his fe. tn thinking to be hrent, 

The body ſublet is to fickle Foztunes power, 


And 


— 


The Paradiſe 


Ad death Mn tune doth change it to aclodofclag; — 

N ben as the mind which is diume, runnes neuer to decap; 
Companion none is like vito the mind alone, 

Fo2 many baue been harm d byſpeech thzough thinking few oz none, 
Few oftentimes reſtraineth wants, but makesno thoughtes to ceaſe, 
And be ſpeake s beſt that bath the skill, when foz to hold his peace, 

Our wealth leaues vs at death, our kinſmen at the graue 

But vertuts of the mind vnto the heauens with vs we haue. 
Therefoze foz vertnes ſake, J can be well content, 


The ſweeteſt time of all my lile, to deeme in thinking hent, 
Fuus, . Aux. 


Trie before you truſt. 

8 1141 —.— 

Ollanged friendes, whoſe groleſt fraud, is ſet with fineſt ſopte, 
To vereſie true dealing wightes, whole truſt no treaſon treades: 
And all too deare the be, ol ſuch moſt harmefull beades. 
A am adulſed thus, who io doth friend, friend ſo: 
As though to mozrow next he learde,foz to become a ſoe. 
To baue a fained friend,no perill like I find, 
Oft flearingl:ce may man tell beit, a miſchiefe in the mind. 
A patre of Angels eares oft times, doth hide a @erpentes hart. 
Unter whoſe gripes who is doth ceme, to late bewailes the (mart, 
Wherefcze J do aduiſe, whoſo doth friend, friendſo, 
As though tomozrownert he learde fo; tobecome a foe. 

Refuſe reſpecting friendes, that courtly know to faine: 

Foz gold that wins, lo gold ſhall looſe the ſelfe ſame ſriend againe. 
The Nuaile needes neuer ſeare, the Fowlersnets ts (all, 


Tfhe would never bend his liſten to his call, 
Lherefoze truſt. not tos ſoone, but when pou friend friend ſo, 
As though to mozrow next you fearde,foz to become a foe, 
Fins. L. Vaux. 
He renounceth all the effects ofloue. 
FREE —-— 
Ao o heare the houndes, that hath bim in the chaſe: 
Doth caſt the wind in dangers and in ſeares: 
Mithlly ng foote to paſſe awap apace. 
So muſt J lie of loue the vaine pin faite: 
Wihereof the gaine is lefler then the krult. 


of Daintie Deuiſes. 

And J alſo muff loath thoſe lookes, 
Where loue doth une fill with bis ſubtle ſleigbt: 
— — by truſt,that lieth not in waite 

otrappe . 
The end whereof aſſay it who ſo all, 
Is ſagredſmart,and inward bitter gall. 

And J muſt flie thoſe Sirian ſongs, 
M here with that Circes Vliſſes @enchant, 
Theſe wilie wattes, A meane with filedtongues, 
That harts of ſteele haue power to daunt. 
Who ſo as Þauke that foopeth to their call, 
Foz moſt defert receineth leaſt oſall. 
But woe to me that firſt beheld thoſe eyes, 
T he trappe wherein I lap that I was tane, 
| Andoutwardſalue, which inward me deftropes, 
Whereto Irm as Rat vnto her bane. 
As to the fiſh ſometime it doth befall, 


Till be hath bzought me to the flaming fire: 

In time as Phoenix ends her care andcarkes 

J make the fire, and burne my lelfe with ſparkes. 
Finis, L, Vaux, 


Bethinking himſelfe of his end, writeth thus , *> 

VV. bebold the beare my laſt «poſting bozſe, 
That beare ſhal to the graue, mp vile i carren coarſe: 
Then I ſay filly wzetch, why doſt thou put th truſt 
Jnthinges thats made ol clap,andſoone will turn to duſt? 
Dolt thou not lee the poung, the hardle andthe faire, 
That now are paſt and gone, as though they neuer were? 
Doll thounot ſee thy ſelfc dzaw howzells to thy laſte 
As thafts the which are hot at birdes that flyeth fate 
Doſt thounot ſee how death doth ſtrike thzough with his Lance, 
Some by war,fome bp plague, + ſome by wozlbly chance: 
What ting is there on carth.fo2 pleaſure that was made: 
But gocth maze ſwilt awsp,then doth the „ 
2 3 


* 


Foꝛ death he doth not ſpare,the moze then the Page. 

Thy houſe ſhall be of clay, a clot winder thy head: 

Untill the latter day, the graue ſhall be thy bed. 

Untill the blowing trumpe doth lay, to all andſome: . 

Riſe vp ont of the graue,foz now the is come, 
FINIS, Vaux. 


Beeing in loue hee complaineth. 1 
Elan by loue and leare to pieaſe and not offend: 
: Mtthin the woꝛds pou would me waite,a meſſage I muſt ſend. 
A wofullerr 4 ſure a wꝛetched man muſt waite, 
A wꝛetched tale a wolull head, beſcemeth to endite, 
But what can he but wale, that hath but all be would» 
And pet that all it nougtt at all, but lacke of all he ſhould. 
But lacke ofall his mind, what can be greater griefe: 
Chan haue and lacke that likes him beſt, muſt ncedes be molt miſchiele 
Nowfwole,what makes ther waile this ſome might ſap full wel, 
Thou haſt no barme but of thy lelfe,asthou tbylelfe canſt tell, 
To whome J aunſwere thns,ſince all my harmes do grow. 
Upon mpyſelfe,ſo of my ſelfe, ſome hap may come I trow. 
And ſince J lee, both hap and harme betides to mer: 
Foz pꝛeſent woe mp after bliſle, will make me not fozget thee. 
Who hath a field of gold, and map not come therein: 
Pult line in hope, till he baue fozce his treaſure well to winne. 
Whoſe ioyes by hope of dzead,to conquer 02 tolwſe: 
So great a wealth doth riſe, andfoz example doth diſcloſe: 
Co winne the golden fleece, ſtode Iaſon nat in dead. 
fill Medeas hope of health, did giue him hope to ſperde. 
Pet ſure his minde was much, and pet his ſeare the moze- 
Chat hath no hap but by pour helpe, my hap foz to reſtoze. 
The raging Bulles he dꝛead:yet by his Ladies charme, 
He knewit might beb;onght to paſſe, they could do little harme. 
Unto whoſe grace p&ld he, as I do offer met 
Into pour bands to bap. not like him lo to be. 
But as King Priamus did pteld him to the wil 
Ol Creſſed ile, which himfozlooke with Diome de to (pil, 


Þ9 


a of Daintie Deuiſes. 

o Its you tonnnend my faith, and eke „ 

R as Colle warts Fray 

Fon il J be vntrue, her Lazars death J with, 

And ekein thee ithoubefll,br lapper and her ah 
ins. L. 


Being in trouble, he writeth thus. 
E terroꝛs trap with thzaldomes thzuk, 


Wlithcarping teares did call and crie, 
Andlaid O God, pet thou art he, 
Chat can and wil deliver me. 
| Thus trembling there with teares J trod, 
Co totter tide in truthes defence: 
With ſighes and ſoba, J ſaid O Go 
Let right not haue this recompence. 
Leſt tdat my loes migbt langb to ſ@, 
Chat thou wouldſt not deliuer me. Bis. 
Py ſoule then to repentance ranne, 
Mpragged clothes all rent and toꝛnt: 
And did bewaſle the loſle it warme, 
Withloathſome life, ſo long fozlozne, 
AndſaidD God, pet thou art he, 
That can and wil deliner me - Bis, 
Then comfozt came with clothes of top, 
Whoſe ſeames were faithful ſtedlaſtnes: 
And did bedecke thenaked boy, 
That earſt was ful of wzetchednes, 
And ſatd be glad,foz God is he, 
That thoztly will deiner th. 
Finis. W. Hunnis. 
Being troubled in minde, writeth as followeth. 
Þe bitter ſweat that ſtrames mp peelded hart, 
The careleſſe count that doth the ſame embzace: 
The doubtfull hope to reape my due deſert; 
The penſiue path that guides my reſtles race, 
Are at ſuch warre within my alu ·ded tell: 
As doth berraue my ſop, and eke in reſt, 


Bis 


that betweene two wanes of raging ſeas, 
Idbzine my daies in troubles and diſeaſe. 


Sy wolull eyes do take thetr chiele delight, 
To leede their til vpon the pleaſant maze, 

Dy ta een barmes that grow in me by ſight: 
With pining pains to dziue me from the gaze, 
And to mp hope I reapenoother hire, 

But burne my ſelle, and J do blow the fire. 

| Finis, I. Haywood, 


| Lookeor you leape. 
Fthon in ſurety ſafe will it, 

If thou delight at reſt to dwell, 

moze wozds then ſhallſeeme lit. 


Thelookers on find fureff gromd, 
They bane the fruſt yet ſri hom blame 
This doth perſwade in all here ment, 
> all: ay nought,hold the content- 


The pꝛouerbe is not ſouth and welt, 
Mbich hath bern (aid long time ago: 
Of little mopling commeth great ce 


* 


The 


of Daintie Deuiſes. 
he bulle man neuer wanted woe, 
The beſt way is in all woꝛldes ſent, 


nought content. 
— 


A deſcription of the world. 
V 
malle of ſinne, a deſert of deteipt: 
A moments tap, an age of wzetched dole: 
A lurefrom grace, foz fleſh a loachſome baite. 
Untothemind a cunker, wozme of care, 
Unlure,vniuſt in rendzing man his ſhare, 


A place where pꝛſde oze-runsthe heneſt mind, 
Where rich men ioyns to rob the ſhiftielſe wzetch: 
Where bzibing miſts do blind the Judges ey ne: 
Where Paraſites the atteſt crummes do catch: - 
Where good deſerts which challenge like reward, 
Are ouer-blowne with blaſtes of light regard. 


And what is man:duſft,ſine,a puſle of winde, 
Concetu'd in ſin plac'de in the wozld with griefe: 
Bzought vppe with care, till care hath caught his mind, 
And then till death vouchſaſe bim ſome reliefe, 
ap pea noz night bis care doth take an end: 
To gather goods foz other men to ſpend, 


O fooliſh man that art in office plaſt, | 
Thinke whence thou cameſt and whether thou ſhalt goe, 
The haughtte oakes ſmall windes bane ouertaſt, 

When flender weedes in rougheſt weather grow, 
Euen (o pale death oft ſpares the etched wight: 
And woundeth you, who wallow in delight, 


Vou luſtie pouthes that nouriſh bigh deſire, 
Abate pour plumes which make poulooke ſo biggi: 
The Coliterscut,the courtiers ſteed wlll tire, 
Euen lo the Clarke the Parſons graue doth dig, 
Whoſe hap ſo is, yet here long life to winne: 
Dot heape God wot, but lozrow * 


— — —_ 8 
_ The Paradiſe 
to be ho2t,all ſoztes ol men take heed, 
The thunder bolts,the loftte towers teare: = 
_ Thelightning flaſh, conſumes the houſe of reede, 
Yea moꝛe, in timc all carthlte thinges will weare, 
Daue on ly man, who as his earthly time is 
Shall live in woe 02 cle in endlefle bliſſe. 
inis. G. Gaske. 
A witty and pleaſant conceite. 
V * Hat ſonde delight? wobat fancies ſtrange, 
; Q bat deepe veſpigbte what ſudgaine chige? 
What filling griete: what deepe debates, | | 
Deorunne (orife in doltiſh pates? 


Who vie wes andſees,and takes no herd, 
Whoſeckes degtees and cannot ſpeed, 
In ſtead of iopet thall reape ſach woes, 
As bzecd annoies t wirt frients andfocs, 


Who wiuing wants and liues alone, 
DAben thꝛuung ſcants is ouerth;owne, 
ho ſcekes to th:iue, and findes no way, 
ap chanct to ſextue and marre the play. 


Whoſperds his wealth, and winnes the wine, 
Doth burt himſelie 2nd helpe the ſwine: 

MA ho heuntes the houle obere ale is ſold, 
Map gaine a cruſt, and le his gold. 


ho ſpinnes by ſpight and rer les by wo e, 
Who takes delight in roling ſo: 
Deth dubbe himleile 3 dzouſte head, 
And bzinges a dzouſie foole to bed. 


Abo rides aloft and carmot rule, 
& ho ſits not ſoft, and keepes his ſtoole, 
Doth both content themſelues with wong, 
r 


I, II. 


The 


— 2 — nnn 


ofDaintle Deviſes, 
The complaint ofa ofafingcr andfiegby by the Bleek 


Oz EE, groan —-ͤ 
Upon a wnetch that pzoſtrate bere,belaze thy face doth lie: 
poure thy pꝛetious opie of grace into my wountedhart, = 
© let the tops of mercy wagecherigrr ofmy mart, 
"> 


Pp fainting ſoule ſuppzefed ſoze with careful clogge of ſane, 
In humble ozt fabrnits (eſile,thy merep foz to wine: . 
Grunt mercy then © aulour ſweet,to me moſt wwotull ti all, 
 Whoſemqurnefull cricto thee O L02d,doth ſtiil foz merry call. 


Thy bleſſed will J haue delpiſde vpon a Tubbozne minde, 
Aud to the ſwap of wazldlp thinges,my ſoife I bane encilnve: 
Fozeetcing heauen 4 heaueniy powers, where God x Saints do dwell. 
£plile had like to tread the path, that leades the wap to hell, 


But now my Lo2d my L oadeſtarte haigbt. I willno maze do fo, 
To tbinke vponmyfozmer lite, my hart doth melt ſoz wa: 
Alas I ſigh, alas I ſobbe, alas I do repent, 
Chat eutt my licentious will, ſo wickediy was bent. 


Sith thus thercfoze with tarefull plaint, I do thy mercy craue, 
© Lozbfa; thy great mertpſa ne, let me thy merey haue: a 
Reffozeto life the w;etcbed ſaule, that elle is like to die: | q 
o ſhall my voice vato thy name flag pꝛaiſe etirnallp. Fg 


Now bleſſcd be the Father firſt, and bleſſed be the Sanne, 
And bleũed be the holy Oboſt, dy whome all thinges are done: 
Blelke me O bleſſed Trinit.e, with thine eternal grace 
That after death m-pſoule may baue, i — -— HE 


mis, 


— 
. 


I be Paradise 
That lepſure learnde me tread,the trace that leades to lewbe decay, 
JI gane ſolarge araine, to bnreſtrained bit, 
That now with p2oofe of after paine, I maile my want of wit, 
A trifled ſoz th the with truſt to ſelfe concettes, 
What plenties bit 
Whereimn ence learnd to 


Fozeſee and ſhun the belpeleſſe ruth, which ſues of time, 
F683 want is next to waſte,andſhame doth ſinne 
Eulll ſpeeding pꝛooſe hath needelefſe haſte, mp ſelle hach poude it true, 
When neighbors next houſe burnes, tis time thereof take beeve, 
Foz Foztunes wheele hath choice of turnes, which change of chances 
Py ſaile bath bene aloft, though now J beare but low. (wiede. 
Who climes ſo high, led falleth ſoft,dead(t ebbe bath higheſt flow. 
FINIS, quod Yloope, 


Maiſter Edwardes his I may not. 


NH Papby kind Dame nature willes, all earthly wightes to ſing, 
In Pay the new and coopledfooles map ioy the lively ſp; ing: 

Jn Pay the Nightingale her notes doth warble on the (p;ap, 

Jn Pay the birdes their molſie neſts,do timber as they map, 

In Pap the ſwift and turning Hart, her bagged belly lakes, 

In Pap the little ſucking Mattes, do play with tender flare: 
Allcreaturesmay in Pap be glad, nu a can me remoue, 

I fozrown Sap, ſnce J map not, in Pay obtaine my loue. 


The ſtatelie Hart in Pay, doth mue his old and palmed beames, 
His ſkate renewes in May, be leapes to view Apollos ſtreames. 
In Pap the Bucke bis hoꝛned toppes dott hang vpon the pale, 
In May be ſerkes the paſtures greene, in ranging ouer the dale. 
In Pay the vglie ſpeckled ſnake, doth caſt her loathlome ↄkinne. 
In Pap the better that be map increaſe the ſcalte gkiune: 

All thinges in Pay I ſee, thep map reſoice line Turtle Done, 
Iſozrow in Pay, lince J map not, in Pay obtaine my loue. 


How 


UMI 


. ——— 


The complaint of aſorrowfull ſoule. 


@oueraigne ſalue of Anne, whydolt thy foule behold: 
— ———— —ñ— 
What plea ſhall I put in, — — n | 
Totudge the people of the earth,and gine the wozld 

When euery deed and wozd, yea exery ſecret thought, 

Jn open view of all the woꝛld . ſhal vntolight be bzougbt. 


witnes beare, 
As haue beheld my fruitleſſe faith,andſaw my ſinnes appeare . 


domufe,tn my amazed mind, 
—— foes, moſt fierce aſlauites J find, 
My conſcience to my lace, doth flatlie me accuſe, — 
— 

and » 
— file,at other folkes renoume. 


oncupilcence tnflumes,andluſts my lims inlet, detect: 
ped burthen,and my dzinke my we ag 
— — — — are vnkind, 
Pp mirth bat flatterie ia, my 
Sith pare rue mean oct Behav 


In Jouing ſhould 

Now dee J locke aloft, with balhfull bluſhinglace, _ -. 
On glozy thine, that co i may diſcernemp owe diſgrace, 
Pp mary Þots and great muſl ncedes enertat my guilt. 
Vnieſte thou wath them in thy biond, that ſeꝛ gap ſake was ſpſit. 
Fo2giue the faults © Tod, u hich J from best repent, 

And graunt ny dapts ta come, map be in thy ſweet ſtruice ſpent. 


Finis. L „Hay wood. 


Alluding his ſtate to the prodigall clüld. 

de wamzing pouth whole race ſo raſhiy rumie, 
Hatz leit behiud to his eteru all ſhame; 

Thc tbꝛiſtleſie title ol the pꝛodigall ſonnc: 

T9 quench remembzance ol his other name, 

May now dinde i he burthen cf bis blame. 

Taith me whome welchleſſe theugbta tutiſcd (Fill, 

Co treat the traa ot tis umulie will. , 


Pe tocke his chil des part at bis ſathers handa, 
Ol Gods irce grace his gifts T did rec lu: 
Ve trauelled far in manp fozraine lands: 
Myrtſtleſſe mind wauldneuer ranging eater, 
Falle qucanes rid him of all his coine berraue, 
Fond fancies ſift my bzatne with lach abuſc, 
Chat no good hap could ſecke to anp vic. 


They dz2ne him out when all bis penee was ſpent, 
My luſts left me, when irength with age was wozne. 
He was full faine a Farmers hogs io tend, | 
My life miſted, did reape deferued fc 
Though bunger buge, wherewith dis tripes re tozne. 
He wicht ſoz was, tuen lo wiſht I moſt vame 


3 


Now 


" — ñ́—— —— — ei 


. 


of daintic Deuiles. 


. 
My God J (ap agai and 

Jam not wozthy that my lips ſhould ſay a 
Bebold thy handy worke andpitty me. 

Of mercy pet mp ſoule from ſet free. 
To ſerue thee heere till thou appoint the time. 
Th2ough Chziſt, vnto thy bleſſed iopes to clime. 


dent with ham and pardon pzay, be 4 | 


FINIS, 1. Haywood. 
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